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THE 
EPISTLE DEDICATORY, 
To all true Ergliſh-men. 


Know not whom more properly to Dedicate this Piece to, than thoſe who have 
ſo large a ſhare tn the Aftions therein repreſented ;, who like the Jews nndey 
par aan were all ſold eo be deftroy'd, to be flrin, and to periſh, had noe 
this ſuddain and HAPPY REVOLUTION feaſonably relied em, What evits 
the glorious Inſtrument of Heaven found ns all groaning and gaſping under, 
cannot, 1 am confident, be forgorten by any, but thoſe who were the Aftors aud 
Promoters of chem, and won'd, if poſſible, be again employ'd in buſineſs of the 
ſame Nature. 'Tis a queſtion whether we are moſt obliged to, reſent ment ay ainſt 
the Spring-head of all both rhoſe Miſchiefs, and what we at preſent feel ;, or 
Gratitude toward thoſe who under God reſcu' d and preſery'd xs. Lo of our 
Shipping, deadneſs of Trade, heavinefs of Taxes, are no doubr rhings orie- 
vous to be born, and may juſtly make us very untaſie and very angry ; bur then 
let not this aber beaifplaced, let it be aim'd at a right Objett, and not vented 
on Friends be Enemies : Who is the Canſe of rhe Loſs of our Shippins, bnt rhoſe 
who ſuffer*d the French Tyrant to grow ſo ſtrong at Sea, on purpoſe to yume rhe 
Proteſtant Intereſt, and aſſiſt in the enſlaviug of England, for there cou d be no 
other end therein, What's the Reaſon Trade 1s ſo low, but our Merchants be- 
mg intercepted by the French Pirates, invited into aur Seas by every body 
knows who, on purpoſe to deſtroy ns, whence we may ſee hyw much kindneſs he has 
for us, or we ought to have for him. Do the Taxes gaul and load us! who puts 
'em on ? who it that has now ſeparaved Ireland from England, ſo many hun- 
dared Years before a dependant thereof,, and by the aſſiſtance of French Forces and 
Aids now maintains it in aCtual Rebellion againſt this Crown, thereby ma- 
king Taxes neceſſary for its Reduftiow, Nor need I warn any Man that is 
not Knave or Fool, againſt the . ſecret mutterings and whiſpers of ſome 
wicked Perſons who believe and hope that Plazue (and FIRE tov) of our 
Nation ſbowd come back again, and make one Change more, tho that wow'd 
not be a very happy one. Kings never loſe their Thrones unleſs they have 
' forſt loſs their Peoples Hearts ;, ſeldom unleſs they've atſo loft thely own: 
The late King has neither left, ours both : He ſuts faſt, has Right and Law 
on his ſide, a good Sword and a good Army ;, and 'they' ſuch a General 
as is not uſed to run away, not from Enemies, much leſs from a Kmnydom : 
He has beſides good Troops of brave Auxiliaries,” fach as the Iriſh tremble as 
their very Names, 1 mean- the Danes, of whom: thoſe ſuperſtitions Wretehes 
bave a known Prophecy that they ſhall one day be conguer'd by" then," as they - 
themſelves bave a Tradition to the ſame effett. A/c have therefore ws more to- 
1. Nene Conntrev.men. but to kee rood Hearts, tho things perhadys muy 70- 
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a little hard at preſent, wait a little longer, truſt in Heaven, Pray for our 
gracious King, who is now going 10-NENTURE HIS LIFE FOR US, and we 
need not fear, all will be well again, and we ſhall ſee better days than ever we did. 

Tis now time I ſhowd give you ſome ſhort Account of this Preſent [ make you, 
and then trouble-you no longer, Some perbaps well-meaning boneſt men are 0 
wehried and tired with Charge and loſs of Trade, and the unwearied impudent 
endeavours of our Enemnes, To they con'd almoſt be tempted to wiſh things [till 
continu'd as they were, and deſired tobe in Egypt again : Theſe too-haſty 
Men ( ths'tis confeſs'd, not quite in ſo much haſte as ſome who ſent for the 
Prince 10 London, and R_—_ on's before he came thither ) may be [et right 
74in, by conſidering anew the ſeveral ſteps of the late Revolution, / wiſhed, 
wanted, happy, unammous and nn ; and the livelielſt way of repreſent- 
ing the ſame us that here chcſen, wherem Care is uſed neither to expoſe the great 
of one ſide, nor the good on the other, by bringing 'em attually on the Stage, n= 
leſs on one ſide where 'twas neceſſary, tho there too they're only mute Perſons ; 
— Though here the Reader would waſtly miſtake me, ſhound he think. any 
kindneſs or weakneſs towards the chief Authors of all our paſt and preſent 
misfortunes, has made me forbear att to introduce %*m, — I look on 
any ſuch thing to be a criminal piece of good Nature, or rather Folly ; 
but the true Reaſon of it, was the ſame that hinders ſome Names from 
being Printed in the Seſlions-Papers, — becauſe tho they are themſelves as grand 
ones as ever were — TRANSPORTED, = w A. have honeſt Friends, 
for whoſe ſakes, nor their own, they have this Indulgence nſed, thoſe only being 
produced whoſe Memories are equally deteſted and ha. by all good men. After 
all, as I am not very proud of what Pe here perform'd, ſo I hope I've no reaſan 
to be much aſham*d on't ; — ſuch as tis, 'tis heartily offer'd to your Diverlon 
and Service, by | 

( Dear Countrey-men ! ) 


One that loves you more than himſelf. 


—_— ——_— "Io—_ % Py _ 


Dramatis Perſon. 


Popes Nuntio. Meſſengers, Scouts, Officers, Prieſts, 

2 Popiſh Lords. Quiriſters, &c. 

Philanax. 7 Two Noble Lords, true 

Aliſopapss. 5 Proteſtants and good 
Eng liſh-men. | 

Three Citizens. © | 

Captain of the Prince's Gtards. | |Popiſh Ladys. 


Father Peters. a Engliſh Soldier. 


The WO MEN, 


Anold Gavaleer, \ |Cebers, the Popiſh Midwife, 
An old Parliament Captain. Several Popiſh Whores, 
Teague & 


Me nals Two. Irifh Soldiers. | ; 


— 


_—_— 


”—_ 
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Happy Change. 


A 
. 
— 


ACT L 


SCENE LI. 


Scene opens. Diſcovers a Popifh Chappel adorn'd with Altar, 
Crucifix, Images, &&c. Among which that of the Virgin Mary, 
and before it on their Knees, The Nuntio, Father Peters, 
Labourn,s 'Popiſh Lord and Lady, the other Three Apoſtolical 
Vicars, Obadiah Walker, and other "Prieſts, with ſeveral 
Choriſters, who fing this Hymn, (containing ſome of their moſt 
noted *Blaſphemits) to the Image of the Virgin, 


Eſcend, deſcend Almighty Maid 
And bring thy Humble Suppliants Aid, 
Let all the kind Saints to help us run, 
And with 'em all Contmand thy Son / 
O bathe us in the precious Flood 


Of thy dear Milk, and his dear *Blood. 
; B All 


I EO IE EE EEO Ione 


— 
—— — 
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All Power, all Bleſſings ſhine in thee 
Bright Supplement o'th' Trinity [ 


- — —_— — 


More than-att the-reft-before; - 


pjAowyr 


By all thy Love, with allFb 
Confound the Churches Foes and ours / 


They with if wht edoorying Jager on the fag; Fatker 


Peters) Now the gebat * hell of Fhtebegins to run 


And more than half our Work is don ! 


Such Crouds CTC APOnA: 
e 
og 


How wogl er'fAck VTTE '2 ) 
Had lazy ner juſt? | 


But boy th \- whos Equinox 15 paſt 


Too PII and runs too faft, - 
The leſs our Time, the greategberour r ſhed, 


That Faith-may riſe, = Hereſie tay bleed. | 
,make the Foundation fure 

That long the noble Fabrick may endure - 

Diſcretion of great altions is the Soul, 

If we too ralhly move, we you the whole : 

A jealous Nation, natura _— 

And fond of Hereticks and Liberty, 

We muſt deceive, and if we'd ought enjoy 

Muſt them divide before we car de : 

Well are the meaſures taken, well begun THC 

We win our Goal, unleſs too faft we run. ' "v4! 
Peters} True, cou'd our /Efors Age but be renewd,. 

And his chill veins yet beat with yourbfil blood, Fo 

But fince his Life's allow'd{© ſhort a Date, oC 

We mnſt puſh on, 'and/jog the Arm of Fare: | | 

Far more than fiuggih Natare e're-<cou'd \. xt 

Already we've delign'd and ated too, 1209 L 

A Royal aft has grac'd the Royal Womb, | 

The Dread and Scourge of Hereticks to come 3 


Tho' 


nts Reboltettt b 
: + 
In day 9 Mg naar ry rnd = 


r Tongue muſtgive eds es this L443 bg. + 


The Law is ours, at will we give and take,” © 
Law made by Fudges which” ſlresve' E866 
The People's ours's thei Addrefles 

And ſpeak their OVA 


And wiſh for 
Who but the n Prelats' dare oP} a 
Whar for the Nation beſt th | 5. * 


We clipt the wings of their pretended power." 
And ſhut thoſe ſharp-fang'd 
And tho' difloyal Juries let them 

A wy on lt Pleaſer forrow "WM 

Our Royal Wi l was not fo. 

What A longer our walls Wn, 

But one, Day is;all-our own. - 
Nentio] Ia Purgatory Flames endure, 
For Seyen long years were this but once ſecure; 

But our too Sanguine Hopes our ſelves deceive. 


And what we too we belicye, 
I doubt this furly. Nations y lowr 
Portends us ſome app2oa fatal howr 


(Nor Omens want— rucifix fell down | 
And from the Virgins Temples [truck the Crown) 
The muttering Croud to different parties fly 
Andlook with ſcorn and rage as we go by. 
My boding Soul portends ſome miſchief near, 
And I begin to wiſh I'd ne're bin here, 

Lord] The ſcl-ſame Obſervation Lhave made 
Nor of our Cauſe was e're before afraid. 
Nay more, [1 learnt it from a faithful ſpy 
Who for our 1 lakes ey oft in Ambuſh lc lie, 

'Fis whiſper 
And pn oa with wigoty Br the Land phe 4 
Then to what Nook or Corner ſhall we fly 
Or at what Saints bleſt Image kneel and dy eF 

2 


'Pet. 
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Pet.]. Vain Dreams of Ills to come, we know not whese 
And dreadful Figares fancy'd in the Air | | 
Have we not Force enough the Beaſts to. - re UE 
And are ſo many Thquſagds paid-in-va 
Foſter'd in Blood, agd Myrtber,, "ts — ea 


To tread the Nations bleeding! Souls to Guſt 2: ved 
But Ile howe're to Council, and inform: / : 


| Fear created Storm, - +1 1 
we. again to our Devotions ru 
ber Sons +) 


Of this your 
Popiſh Ladies] Wh: 
Ard beg the Bleſſed, Mad 


s & ENE. bL. 
Enter '3 Citizens... 


1 Cit. Morrow Peightour ! How "goes Trade to, day, that 
you are walking ſo far Gor ell, oy 

2. How goes it ? 'Notat for 'thas bjn quite goh! with me 
this many a fair -The- Spiders without any diſtur- 
bance, fall to work actoſs my Counter, and 1 as foon fre a C'u- 
ftomer as an Elephant. 

3- Why you uſed to have a pretty Nie het what have the 
Courtiers quite forſaken you—, how long have you bin thus 
out of their Books #? 

2. Wou'd they were as well out of mine once, Fr bere upow 
the Dun with "em this Morning, But 1 ſee ye don't know 'em 
they have left off their ſins, and all o'th' fadden 
grown wondrous Godly in the Devils name, and are reſolved 
to damn _—_ than bole rly. They leave Whoring, for the 
fime Reaſon that an antiquated Bawd does, becauſe that has left 
them, and ſoare forc'd to take up with a /ittle cheating to keep 
themſelves from Idlenefs, Tis worth the. while to ſee how 
gravely and devout ever ry thing looks about Whitehat and St. 
James's, There's not fo as a little Whore that plyes in 
_ quarters, but's as full of Religion as the Prieſt can make 

r 


Madam 


The/latt Revolution, By 


Madam Cehier, a Popiſh Lady paſles over the Stage. 
I. re Rona Eh megoreec 8 rmnytegrobarter | 


2. Admirably well-gueſt.' The firſtis the Mem - 
dey, who ran Ak ing her ſelf with Ch when ſhe pleaſed, ? 
found out the knack of doing as much by greater"Perſons. 'She's | 
The '\Nueens-Wolt Excellent Gzoper , and will tell you: to * 
an Egg, how many Princes are yet behind, having” al told 
all che Bunch over, and found out that ſbe's full of Childzen; 
Poor Wretch, She's a little paſt Service her ſelf, thoagh- ſhe | 
has beer a moſt unwearicd Beaſt of Burden. But now, alas! 
The She-D! grows old, and all her r'isin leading 
others where ſhe has often bin, and- whither ſhe's now a going. 

3. Who's that walking under her ag? 

ol A Perſon of more 2ualitys - Seepchady -- _ 
Far Diſciples, A v y-Lyonefs s t C, 
for which ſhe'll _—_, "ok lie, or any'thirig, til you 
may'almoſt track 'her croGekle Court by the Sweat: that drops 
from-ber Holy Hamnches, A moſt Creature 'tis, as 
ever labour'd in the Converſion of Thee: | 
-* 2. But have they no Men em >. | | 
iz, Yes Souls, or-&lfe, What ſhould they do. for Cons | 
feſlors £ There's the Old thin-jawd Belweather himſelf, Father: 
'Ptters 5 hehasthe* very oo and Grin of a-Quaking Hob 
der-forth > And twou'd bt s rare Tryal of kill for him, and 
Will. P=, to be upon a Stage together, and ſee which could 
beſt whine and make Faces. - ” 
mh ge elſe # Is one Raw enough for that whole Scabby 
ock. | | 

2. O He has a t mariy Journeyrnen of all Sizes and Re- 
hgions, and has cut Loader fr for'em all. But heark in 5ar 
Ear # I hear there's one coming will go near toſpoil their Trade. 

3- So tis mutter'd, Let's meet to day at Change, and. talk; 
further of that buſineſs. This place is too-open, _ | 

2. Agreed. But in the mean time,” What think you now-we- 
are here, of ſtepping into the Maſs-houle to ſea little of theie: 
Tricks. Well, They may talk of Marti, or whom they pleaſes 
but & my Conſcience, a Romiſh Priclt is the only gerry _ 

uw 


* 
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in Chriſtendom, and can. do more Miracles with hn 
the beſt Arvſt inthe Fair, hr the Po 

' of Pinipertepimp that was/eyes brought: out of 

| +-1;-Lſhouldhke: this motion 60s voy well. uk metbiaks "you'd 


| ba flcolumotite fev'eme Gonkel Ig | 
24 We- are veay; near place forahac End and 
' Purpoſe, And fee if Fey py ph pppeettrihr £09 and 
| Whotes after hitmz vo doubt uponthat buGneb, . Lex's flep be 
| rr ers 4, 97, 14-4302 >: i 1 
v acovnuy Tom 65 2s, | 
nur, Is bores comming t0' Conf? 
260 2} 212d w 21210 
tllewicds SON W. .t 
1ſt, Whote} Bathir, Faint "Pray Comer my Kendo firkt! 
2d. ie Ke Faker | Form 1 very Rm) naares your 
own Know 0514 ov pimogon tt 
;d. {With Child] /Q,, | can never bear all chis Burthen 
'Twill oor bs ateall, if. got wo. Pargeory, 
unleſs your Reverence7clene me ly, 
des em eadiie need. 


fp Appl your Cord 40 we 
Your poor Cid i al i IO: ;, For | have, pay Xe. 
allthe ark repnd.,, ram thence 
Bos Fleet-ſtreee, x {ar ayoked Althe ood 
People above bore th bevy or: ſucceſs 3 elpectally that, 
Whore, the Exyptias Magdelens z, bat no kind Saint will ſend 
one kind Man to relieve me. I'mfure 'tis for my want of Devo- 
tion, all chis il lack happens; for I -ban't, bin at Conteſſjon be- 
fore this Fortnight. 

Fat. Pet. Poor Chick, Poor Lamb, Thy. Fortune is worſt of 
all. How I melt and yern for thee? Come you in firſt , Lmuſt 
examine your Caſe a lie more cloſe] and as {oon as I have di- 
ſpatcht you, come all the reſt of my Daxghters. as faſt as you 
will one after another. 

All} O dear Father, Wee'l all Gy a Thouſand Pater-wofters a 
day for the Soul o' your Great Grend- mother, and all your Ge- 


neration. 
Exenat Whores,and Father Peters. 


1. Citizen. | 


MEE FED Ea 


Till then, __ 


wen; war cd Mitopeptns, tas Proteſtent Lords. 


Phil. Brgland, Whither art thou falo, 
The Scorn and Redicule'of all the W 
A Prey to nedeqpn, _ aud 
Thoſe Liberties ſo many 
-y Fore fathers 


Remitted to thee by 
many Thouſand Lives, 


Cj 


Who bought' 'emwith 
So vaſt on of Treaſure 4. of Blood. 

Nor thought, tho fant: por their bargain bard, 

All theſe given up tay'd-by Kneves 
Prodigal, Tis ect nnd! chart heya, ; 

Or Blockbeads who had ne're the ſence to value it. 

While time there was, and room to make a ſtand, 

Doted we ſtood, and let the Tide run on 

Till now 1 fear tis irrefifſtable; ; 

While thoſe who bravel ſema'd do irons wave, 


And try'd to damn it, tio form 
We ſatter'd fink, nor _ _ to laye parking 
Degenerate, ſleviſh, 
What Plagues are left behin | > 
For thoſe x. ot haſt fo tame) CE: 

Niſopap. Erangh, ED land "RP broke look, 
And ſend a Deluge of their Locuſts hither. 
See the loathed ——_ riſe from tht” black Abyſo, 
Glowing with Sulpherous Flame and mixt'with Blood: 
While Death and Sin brood ore. the —_ ns] 
A Thouſlrd ugly Fiends (it ain its 
Error and Su «Sr Fraud and Luft, 4 n 
Murder and \Rapine pine, -and foul Awayicer £5 13% 2h 
Darknels and Ignorance, and Diſcord fell, © 7 1) 
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And all the black Artillery of Hell, | 
Phil. /But yet one ſpark of Light from a ok 

A Smiling gleam from ponder diſtant Coaſt WO} 3 
As if *rwou'd fright this guilt) v: wrt. o v0 

- And drive it down unto the Fur 

There is a choſen Michael yet reſerved, 

And matkt above to chefs thets Ficnds AWAY. - 

O2an » Great O He alone can do't, 

Shake t . damn, bb rance, 090 rang Soon Bing, 

And make 'm 

Or he, or RR TD 

(If be for this great purpoſe oo ns 

And if I'm not deceiv'd in my Intell 

Hee'l very ſuddenly be here. (Mil.) F Heeven gran i, 

Guide him, O all Apure-rr dg ſecure D 

His Soul i full aig, bis Mind as pure. 
2. Waf't him ou courteousWaves on your ſarooth Sulver Brea? 
I ——_— e Guſt, or ſtorm his Courſe moleſt! 


Exennt Ambo. 


SCENE, HL. 
The Royal Exchange. 


At the Gate, wnder the Piazza, are diſcovered , The Rat- 
Catcher, Cure-for-Corns-Man, Tooth-picker-Sel- 
ler, one with s Dog, Wearher-Glaſs, &c. 


Exter the Three Citizens 
1. Citizen. 'All well met; Cups hes, I (ce 
you'r Men of your Word. -|, -.; | 
2. Pretty near the Time Iubink.” The: Change fills apace. 
IT" any news upon't yet. \_ | 


- Nothing certain, though ſtrot reported we (ball have 
ome & er8 will mike ws a vie ord from tother (ide 
erring-Fon 1. How 


\ 
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1. How ſtands the Wind affeed. 

2. Full in their Teeths yet, as exadtly, as if Father Peters 
had the Devil in his Cap, as 'tis reported the King orway 
formerly had, and made him fart what wind 

3. Well, A few Days will give us more Light, but this is cer- 
tain, That great Preparations are _—_ in Holland, which 
wou'd never be at this time of year, unle(s ſome important de- 
ſign were on foot among em. 

1. Ha ! Do my Eyes dazle Or does the Scepter there in 
Queen Marys Hand Shake and Totter. 

2, 'T'is really fo,—- Look —, "Tis Juſt tumbling —- There it 

t 


goes, never in bettertime, and is daſht all to pieces. 
[T he Scepter falls ont of Zucen Marys 
(A great (houtall the hand, and daſhes to pieces ; = 
hange over.) it really did about the time of the 
Princes coming hither.) 


3. Why then Popery is fall'n, (if a Man would mind Ovens.) 

1. I confeſs 1 amn't ſo Superltitious that way as I find moſt of 
the World — But where a great many of theſe odd accidents 
really fall out one upon the neck of another, and ere not made 
after the thing they are to ſignifie, as no doubt moſt of them are, 
'tis enough to puzzle a wiſe Man, and at leaſt make him ſuſpend 
his Judgment before be raſbly pronounce there's nothing in 'em. 

2. [have reaſon to remember one of'em, for the very day this 
King was Crown'd, I had bis Head put up for « Sign-'Poſt, which 
within a few Minutes after in ſpight of all we could do to fave, 
tumbled down , and broke in pieges, tho' ſeeing it about to 
fall, we immediately put up a Ladder to prevent it. 

3. I have heard ſeveral other ſuch Stories, and what-you now 
relate, and we have all juſt ſeen, makes me apt to believe 'em. 

1. The Truth on't is, like Dying-Hen , we catch at every 
thing about us, now wetalk of Death, how ſtands our Charter, 

' 2. Condemned to Death, if not already ſtark dead and rot- 
ten. But that's not a Subject fit for ſo publick a Converſa- 
tion. We once had Liberties, = were Engliſhmen, 

1. Ard 
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1. And are, or {hall be again very ſpecdily, for (in your Ear ) 
I hear they're ia a terrible Conſternation at I} kite-Hall and St. 

ames's, 

3- No matter. There's no fear of ſuch Courtiers as are now 
there, being ever frighted out of their Wits, 

2. Lets meet there once more by conſent, and ſee what Face 
things bear among cm. 

"Both Agrecd at Five this Eveniog, 


SCENE. IVY. 
Changes to White-Hall and the Banqueting-Houſe. 


T'wo Iriſh Soldiers, Centinels, ſqinting up very Melancholy at 
the New Weathercock on the top of White-Hall, to 
ſee which way the Wind was. 


Emter at a diſtance, and obſerve 'em, the Citizens , ard 
Two Proteſtant Lords. 


eMac-donald.”) Brother Teague, Which way's the Wind to day ? 

Teague.) O by my Shoul, "Tia Proteſiant Wind ! 

Mac-don.] Il News Teague, very ill News, by my Sal- 
vaſhion, but that will bring the Damn'd Crab-Orarge over to 
ſquirt out our Eyes, 

Teagye. ) In good Faith what will he do with us la if he catch 
us F 

Mac-don.”) He will maak one great haung upon all our fiveet 
fauſhes by my Shoul Joy ! 

Teague.) By St. Patrick, ſo he ſhall not. T will mauk haun 
upon my nown Mothers Son firſt, to ſave my Life from thoſe 
Heretick Dogs, when I have been at Chappel and faid my 
Prayerſh to our Lady for their Damnaſhion. 

[Exennt, being reliev'd. 


Phil. 
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PEil, Better the firſt than laſt, What reptile Vermin 
What worſe foes Ro Frogs and Locuſts 
Still croke, ill bodeing, round the Conrt and Throne, 
With inarticulate, hoarſe hollow Murmurs. 
Wert juſt for Reaſon, or ſhort ſighted ſence 
To queſtion the d of Providence 
I'd ak what cou'd lolt Exgland do fo baſe 
To merit puniſhment from ſuch a Brutal Race ? 
Miſcpap. 'Tis for their own, not ours they hither came 
Juſtice Divine unjuſtly ler's not blame! 
A little patience all Heav'ns Wiſdom ſhows 
And will the beautious Dcene entire diſcloſe 
When once 'tis open'd from the light, they1 run 
As Birds obſcene fly from the Riſing Sun : 
The Nations rage to hunt 'em thence employ'd, 
Like Toads and Serpents wade 1o be deftroy'd. 
Phil. But were it 1n the Traytors gore embre'wd 
An Engliſh Sword wou'd bluſh, if ſtain'd with Irifo Blood. 
If they their Ancient Maſters dare withſtand 
The Slaves deſerv'd not Death fromſuch a Hand : 
From Ages paſt to Servitude innr'd, 
Born with a Clog, and in the Womb ſecurd, 
Like other Captive Beaſts, they ſhake their Chain, 
And bite the Links, and gnaſh their Teeth, and rave in vain. 
Miſopap. Yes, I could almoſt all but this forgive : 
Have Gratitude, have Faith and Oaths bin broken, 
So many ſolemn Obligations ſnapt, 
And all that Men call Sacred, violated 
And trampled under foot. Why this is their Religion : 
This they are bound in Conſcience to perform, 
(Unleſs the Infallible himſelf deceive 'em.) 
They mult be Wicked, or can ne're be good, 
They muſt be damn'd on pain of fare damnation. 
— But this— to ſet a Villain o're his Maſter, 
To make a Slave thus Lord it o're his Lord ; 
But mcerly for the Lechery of Miſchief 


By one who ſpite of Honour, Law, and Reaſon, 
C 2 Liks 
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Like the French Tyrant, muſt ard will be obey'd. 
'Tis this which ſhocks my Soul, and chaces thence 
All the ſoft Dreams of weak and fooliſh Pity, 
Miſtaken Loyalty, and wild Obedience. 
And here, by all the Oaths the Tyrant ſwore, 
By all thoſe Sacred Oaths he broke, and more z 
By Vertue, Honour, Conſcience and Religion, 
My Countreys Love, my Fathers Soul, and this good Sword: 
I ſwear I never can, ne'r will forgive it : 
Till all theſe Vermin from our Fields are ſwept, 
Broken and loſt, and crumbled tnto Atoms z 
Scatter'd i'th Air, or drown'd indeepOblivion. 
Phil. Norl 
1. Citiz. Nor we my Lords! Might we preſume 
To offer Aid in ſuch a Noble Cauſe, 
2, Not all the Methods yet of Tyranny 
Contriv'd t' enflave, to ſoften and to ruine us, 
Have yet ſ@ far emaſculated all 
That breath within our once renowned City, 
To make us quite forget we're Engliſhmen. 
2, Or that we've Souls, and Swords, and can uſe both. 
Phil. Spoke like true Citizens, and better days, 
And a more grateful Prince may ſoon reward you. 
In the mean time be vigilant and careful ; 
Hell ſcarce has more Intelligence and Spycs 
Than this ſuſpitious Court in every Corner. 
G<t your Arms ready if their ſhou'd be need, 
Nor have you yet, 'tis hoped, forgot to- uſe 'em; 
Nor let the Villains find you unprovided, 
It not true Courage, but deſpair ſhou'd warm 'em, + 
Or their DircQors ſpur 'em on to miſchief. 
— Or what if ſome Peliverer ſhou'd appear,. 
Some Moſes to candudt us into bliſs, 
And lead us yet to pleaſint lightful Regions :- 
Wou'd you be unprepar'd— JF know pou wou'd not. 
1. Cit. As much as careto ſhun a hovering ſigrm, 
Avzd juſt Revenge can prompt ns, wee'il perform, [|Excurt. omnes, 
ACT. 
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ACT. IL 


SCENE IL 


Enter Father Petres, Nuntio, Popiſs Lords. 


F. Petre, Yes--'tis tootrue— and Courier after Courier 
To Court come paexting with the curſed News, 
Orange the hopes and prop of all the Hereticks, 
Their Moſes, Joſhua, nay their wiſht Meſſrah, 
The Plague, the Scourge, the Haribal of Rowe 
(O may his End be like, fatal as his, 
Tho' in my ' Blood or God; | mixt the poyſon ), 
O:ange in ſpite of all our hopes and pray'rs 
Our thick addreſſes to the Mother 
The 2 ucen of Purgatory, Hell and ven; 
From Holand loſes with a numerous Fleet,. 
And hitherward dire&ly bends his Courſe. 
Holland-—, that fruitful'Bed of Herefie and miſchief 
That many-headed- Hydre (till ſurviving 
Tho' our French Hercules fo oft attempted 
With aid from hence to cruſh that dangerous Serpent.. 
VVide ſcatt'ring round from its infernal Jaws- 
The irifeftious | of Treaſon and Rebellion, . 
V'Vhich like the Dragons Teeth too ſoon take root; 
Too ſoon are ripe in this accurſed If)and. 
'Tis poyſon'd all—, 'tis gon—, loſt, loſt for ever. 
I ſee the Hereticks Hearts brimful of: Treaſon 
VVhich boyling up ſwells their malicious Eyes, 
Invenoms all the fatal Bafilisks, 
VVhence Death and Blood they dart on all our Holy Oder:. 
—O that a Smile were Death—, Racks, Torments, Gibbets,., 
Plagues, Fevers, Famines, Stabs, Hell. piled on Hells. 
And one Abyfs of Flame eramar'd into another 


" Till! 
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Till I»finites it ſelf want room to hold 'em 
That theſe might fall on them, or they fall in 'em; 

Dads. Tes Father | could theſe hearty Curſes reach 'em, 
I'd ay Amen to all, and I'd yet find more 
Italian Curſes, certain, keen, and home, 

As Soveraign and effe(tual as our Poyſons. 

I'd with the Rage of wild defeat2d Luft, 

BaffleJ Defires, or Impotent Revenge z 

VVorſe Tortures even than we our {elves ſhould feel, 
If after all we Joſt our dear lord England, 

I'd wilh 'em all, as my brave Countryman, 
Triumphant WGillain ! had bis Enemy, 
Panting and Groveling underneath my Feet, 

With my keen Dagger bent againſt their Breaſts ; 
And when Id'made 'em firit deny their God 

In hope of Life, plunge deep my bloody Blade, 
Stab Soul and Body at once, and ſend 'em hot to Hell. 

—- But Ah—- what Fruit of weak uwmarly wiſhes ? 
They move, and at, while we (it curſing here 
To Council Father, not perhaps too late. 

1 Pop. Lord] Then,then was room for Council,c're the Nation 
Were throughly ſtirr'd and heated with their wrongs. 
Before thoſe fiery D24vers at thT Reins 
Forc'd them and us on ſuch a precipice. 

I always knew too well my Countrymen 

To think, tho' they bore much, they weu'd bear alway. 
And was for milder methods, —who but Jcſuits 

Wou'd publickly have torn the peoples Idol, 

The PHereticks Bible, and the fragments ſcatter'd 
(Nor now deny the Scriptures to the Laity) 

On the mad Crowd, when all our care and pains 

Was to make them believe that we believe it 

Dada. Trae, tho' our Thoughts thereof are much the ſame, 
And that wiſe Cardinal was our Churches mouth | 
Who call'd it Fable all—, or what's as bad 
A dead, dull, ſenſeleſs, yielding Noſe of Wax 
Of any Shape or Form ſuſceptible : 


Yet 


» Ad. _—_ > —— — ——___—_ mo —— - 
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Yet 'cwas ill Policy to let them know it 
When we were all perſwading them the contrary, 
The Fathers Zeal, "tis true, may be commended 
But not his Prudence—, This howe're is paſs't, 
Our Fortunes preſs, we meet not here to talk 
Of what has bin, but what muſt now be done, 
W hich ask united, firm, and ſteddy Councils, 
Yet to retreive the not quite deſperate Game. 

Peters. Kill all—, the quickeſt method to convert 'em. 
Raviſh the Wives—, daſh out the poy('nous brains 
Of each young Heretick Viper at the Breaſt; 

Rip up the Matrons, and each reverend ſinner, 
Burn all the curſed Waſps in their ({toln Hives 5 
Make Candles of the fat of each groſs Alderman. 
How ſweetly, O, how welcom wou'd they burn 
Inſtead of common Conſecrated Tapers, 
Before the ſacred ſhrine of great [gnatiar, 
Whoſe ſoul encompaſs d round with other Worthies, 
Garnet and Campion, Coleman and Ravillac. 
Wou'd look with pleaſure from their bleſt abode, 
And eagerly ſnuff up ſuch g_ Incenſe. 
Or the glad fight they'd eaſt their greedy Cyes 
And revel on ſo ſweet a Sacrifice, 

Dads, Sure wer't but ſafe—, a fine Hypotheſis 

But all the Fault is —'tis not pradGicable, 
Where are the Hands—, for all our Hearts are willing. 
Tis true we've ſome few Troops of truſty Iriſh, 
Good lucky Catholick Cut-th:oats from thetr Cradles, | 
That from their Barefoot-Mothers pendant Dugs 
Suck't ſeeds of Maſlacres, and hate oth' Engliſh, 
But miracles are ceas d—, what e're we talk of 
To Hereticks, nor can one chace a Thouſand, 
'Tis true the ſacred Lat'ran Council binds us 
To extirpate Heretical Kings and Princes, 
And waſte their curſtd Land with Sword and Flame 
But wiſely adds—, 'tis only when we're ſtrongeſt 
Nor whatſoever we are bid Believe 
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Are we oblig'd to do Impoſſibilities, 
— 8clides, all in good time—, this may be done, 
And mult, but things are yet not ripe Ge ſuch bold ations 
We're now in danger all, and ay be ruin'd 
But then, if we ſucceed not, weſt be (o. 
Howe're, that's the laſt remedy. 
Ler's rather therefore milder Councils ufe ; 
The Foxes Tail muſt piece the Lions skin. 
Send fo: all parties, every Set and Cantlet 
Which we fo truitfully have rais'd amongſt 'em 
To weaken, and in time to ruine 'em. 
Cajole, lie, flatter, ſweeten, tickle them 
And ſcatter plums amongſt 'emin abundance z 
For once give all the Charters back y_ 
For thoſe who gtve can take, diſgorge thoſe precious morſels, 
Sweet as French Conqueits—, which muſt needs go croſs 
And diſcompoſe a face and ſtomacy 
To caſt them— ; but Neceſlity has zo Lew 
Call for the Pzelates—, ask their advice and Council 
Require 'em all tofign a juſt ebhorrence 
Of this Invaders damnable deſign, 
Perhaps they'll be ſuch good, ſuch generows men 
To hold his Hands that comes to fave their Throat, 
And with a wondrous Chriſtian Lamb-like Courage 
Run on thoſe Mſtives who would tear the Wolves 
. That worry them—>, for ſo the Hereticks call us 
= bp knows the —_ = been usd to Slavery, 
ere is a certain gentle preature 
In lying (till and betding _ Throats, 
How. wou'd it give us endleſs years of Laughter 
"TI Land, Ackeſ his project has fing af 
2. t this proj a promiſing a 
Let's e'ne about it inſtantly and vigorouſly $ aipet 
Peters, I partly like it 
Becauſe there's ſomething of cheat and lyingin it 5 
othing but *Blood is wanting —, then t'won'd be 
Worthy the Rolls of our Society. [Exennt ones. 
SCENE. 


"© SCENE I. Th Cop, 
Exter the three Citizens. 


I Gi «gow we are ready, let *em come when they pleaſe, 
Friends or Enemie;. I find after all, we -were ne're 


fo © Oy difarmed, as to leave neither Souls nor Swords among 


”* Cit. But how dq. they reliſh the News at St. James $? Isnot 
the Court very glad of the Honour, 'tis like to receive by a Viſit 
trom fo great-a Stranger ? 

3 Cit. No doubt is to be made on't 5 as mach 3s a Thief 
a be of my Lord Chief Juſtices Warrant in order to appre- 
hend him 2 
_ 1 Git. Have<cither of you been lately there ?. 

_ 2 Cit. 1 came thence about an hour fince, but never in my 
Life ſaw ſo pleaſant a: Figure as they make among, © Well, 
let 'em talk as long as. they will of Poland and  enſs aw; 1 
fay, how great a Paradox ſoever it may- ſeem, If a man has 
loſt his Religion, let him go to. our Court, to find it again. 
There's Religions of all forts and fizes, complexions and hu- 
moursz Ca andCloaks, little Bands and conciſe Gravats 
piled almoſt one &' top o'tother. Look into one corner,you find 
a Quaker managing his Phites as if he had ſeen a Ghoſt; in a- 
nother a Presbyterian, very gravely thinking what Anſiver to re- 
turn to their Ropal humble Servant 3 ina third a Church-mare 
ſtalking along as ſurly as a,Lion, tho” be and. Jack, Presbyter me- 
thought look'd a little; more kindly on, -one another than, a they 
usd todo, way they . found. neither. of. *em had kick (ops oþ 


Feet and terrible Horns FE they aſed to be pannten with. 
off from both, as if h As. of afraid they d fl ]L upon bis @ 
ma 


along ſome old lean icious, Dog of a . Jeſuit, whole care Thor 
propagating the Faith, and Mankind together,had waſted away 
wo thirds of his jog tho”. he hat ed. both as 


hl Carcaſe : 
heartily as Ca/vjz hi yet knowing what necellity there was 
_ to 
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to be civil, and who ſent for 'em,: #ips 'em « gentle Leer, and 
looks as fawning on *em all, as tho they'd given him 50 Guinea's 
a piece to pray their Fathers Souls out of Purgatory. 

3 Cit. 1 never knew 'theſe - After-gatnes good for any thing : 
They are like throwing ones ſelf off a Precipice, in hopes to 
get hold of a Stemb by the way to break the Fall. 

x Ct. Bat all fides know 'one anothewgpo well to depend 
much on any Promiſes that fhall be made. Whatever's forc'd 
and unnatural can never have any great effe& 3 however, we 
fall ſbortly hear what this yu Council prodaces. | 

- Emer two Proteſtant Lords. h 

Ph. It known yet what 4»ſwer's given to the Courts riew 
Propoſals > x 

x Cit. Not yer, my Lord, tho* they're extremely ſweet and 

acious 3 'tis ſaid we Gitizens ſhall get our Charters again, and all 
Emeland is to have Platfters in as many Places as 't has had its 
Head broken. | 

Phzl. 1 hate this mearneſ+ more than all the reſt, 

When Tyrants a& all thorough like themſelves, 
They may deſerve the name of monſters z 
_ Ones of - fer (hmes _ ens 
A fort oomy Lizht, that's great, tho” Devliſh 
But thus 3 yield and break, ay 1H and trackte, 
Nay rev! to thoſe whom they have lately injur'd, 
Beyond forgiveneſs both from God or Man, 
'Does more indeed el wal wo tee 
' Miſop. I would not beſo baſe asr' inſult on miſesy, 
Mach leſs a Royal Lion in the Toyls 3 
'Reproach or brave with what he once had been, 
Nar fall him when oppreſt with nambers : 


But when Deceit, Pride, P and Luft, 
Murder and Falſchood in the Duſt, c 
Or tottering ſtand, our Joy's but fit and juft. 


Phil. What can be a more virtuor, manly Pleafare, 
ay more Divine, for God and Angels love it) 
an to Ke [»nocence break throngh the Clowd, 
Drawn 


wh 
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Drawn o're it by the hand of Savage Power, 
— 2 qo far more i Joy or dee re 
What a more gnſtfal Joy, or o_ ' 4 
Than when a T tumbles from his Heaven, 
His Throne, bright as the Fiemament above, 
And finks in the black Abyſs of ſhame and mine >? - 
What Yovelier Star, then that thrice: welcom Comet, 
Whoſe beauteous bloody Hairs d his Death ? 
And what can of the ſudden fall of ours, ' 
Be a more ſteady Owen, than that he | 
Submits, and treats, and courts the Man he hates ? 
And whom he knows,well knows his and kindneſs, 
Let Heaven work on, the aighty Fang 
And ſhall, as that thinks fit, be 
Tic Udi Seem tht eel wr Ee, | 
cs rot fall, and Rad endooyfly 

ap'd from t ſe plegye: fb 0 oſd before 
Her Servile ir onwn oft wer ns mar { Eannes canner 


—_ IE IT * 


SCENE UII St. James. 


| Enter F.Petres and Nuntio. 


Perres. End meg Curſe 01 tv, » chonſin Cn ) 
t y 

Lend me _ Cary 09mm and take bee Goa: I ' 

In pawn for payment.; Traptoys, 6 Rebels 

ie ace thee place, their Duty #o be hang'd > © = 

Stubborn andacions Wretches to refuſe it. - - 

= Gar os Lafe and Pardon, or at leaſt Reprieve, 

d by that Princes Sacred Word, 

broke it, when he courts- - © Joey em: 

And png oh nk our! nw ny} mk 

Would be the Guaraweer he perform it, | 

And reinſtate Em remarrYYeſ 
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They'll yet not tpn whar is {© juſt, ſo needful ; '0 m6 
T# Abhorrence of this foul, aonataral Aion, | 
Of him who dares pretend ſecure his oy". 
And all the Nations: "Right and 
When juſtly ſeiz'd to- Mother Ghurchts' 
Or doom'd to advance Sr. Peter's rebcen 
They would — Cramps ſeize their ed Hands, 
Agnes and Palſies freez 'em, ſhake 'eme, bir em. - 
Where they leap firſt, how does Nation follow > 
O that for once they 'd kindly leap to _ q--- 
Is this their Honour ?- this their Loyalty @ + 
O where's that furious Ardor after Fa ots 2 
That paſſionate deſire jn ds, 
To fill the Sees of their wiſe Anceſtors'?, © + 
Thoſe, true, had Laws a 'em, ' theſe-all for 'em. 
(Curſe on the faithles. Heretich :Dage that mide vm)" | 
Are theſe their Terms? we w#ght\bxave ar; ropes R>4 
Teh Tent of Otange, were he here to giveFem:": | "7 
Niuntio. No Remedy ! now Patience is a virtue 3 
If *t has the expetted end, the Storm once ſeatter'd, 
'Twas only Force, which has no Obligation 5+ -  * 
?T was almoſt Treaſon, and deſerves Revenge. 
Petres. Revenge---but what? we've wilk'd eto Hell already, 
And that's too tame a Curſe, cou'd we curſe deeper ; 
Let's rack 'em here howeyts;: tearitheir Limbs, F tt 
m=y oye: their ſtubborn Bones, till the red marrow. 
_ om its frighted Ce{. Sure this will do, 
make 'em yield; and fye our ſinking Cauſe, 
 - leaſt will be a plaſant certain Vengeauce. F 
Nmwntio. We may,and be uſed worſe our ſelves the Rabble 
Would wiſh: no better Game: No, Father, no. 
Again, *tis only time can this praduce; | 
But now our Work'sto flatter. and deceive;_ _ 
Each Word in Hony ſteep'ty, and 4 eaten Smilcs,..- 


Tho Swords and Da þ! 
Perfwade the thick” wn angbetrichin "was of aenies;!- >! 
And 
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And Inclination this we've done's + (1 
It th but ſwallow't, once again we're made 5 
Fear's ny qa let's not be too ſoon afraid : 
We've one hit more, be that our tare, 
And if that fails, we may at let d eſpair. \ 


Celere. Thice vlelw'd be all the Saint ae chan greur Pale 

eliers. the Saints, and thou tron - 

Of the Society, renawn'd Loyola ! | yy 1 

Never was grateful Incenſe more thy due, 

Or Hymns of praife---'Confgunded are the hopes 

Of Hereticks, cruſti'd in their'very Bloom, ' . + + 

Pluckt from the Tree, and trampled-under foot, | 

The ſcorn and laughter of the Cath lick Word. ++ nf ES ofog'd 
Nuntio. Whence,Miſtreſs,comes this ſudden dawn of comfort? 

Are our affairs in ſuch a- pleaſing poſture ? | 


Have we nat greater need of s and penitence ? 
Or were you never told the « s, | 
That Orange with a formidable Force 


Is wafting over, and with him Deſtragion + | 
To all the hopeful Cath'lick Intereſt here ? , 
Have ye not noted how the Rabble murmur, | 
The Graver think and ſmile, and ſeem t' upbraid us 
With our approaching Fate ? | 

Geliers. Let 'em tmile on, they've little canſe as ever. 
No, no my Lord,'they have not long to ſinile, - 
Nor was I ignorant of what finds matter - - 
For all the World's Diſconrſe, nor unconcern'd 
For Holy Church 3 but a new-Erain of Wonders, | 
Has late fecur'd-.us, and quite ;gaſb'd the hopes, - . 
Of all our Encrmies----No-longer in Suſpenſe: - | | 
To hold your Eminexce; The treadful Fleet ' x 
That hover'd over us, and threatned ſo much danger, _. - 

_ Fleet, 


Oranges Fleet, the Hereticks b 
Caught in a furious Storm. or Hurricane, 


As bearing to our Coaſts from off the Tere, - 


I; ſcatter'd, batter'd, and almoſt lot. 
Petres. Agen, agen, declare the welcom News 1. 

Tell quickly-- tell it al/ together 3 yet do not _ 

No---let me hear ſuch welcom peſ/age in't, 

And glut my hungry Soul with Deſtruction: 
For next th' entire Corverſion of this ſtabborn Iſland, 
There's not a thing on Earth can more revive me. 
 _  Gehiers. To give your Cariofty fatisfattion, 
Here is the very Meſſenger who brought it, 

And paſling in a little Veſſel by 
Saw all the Storm, their nocd v2.  finking, 
But knows not yet what damage they ſuftain'd: 
That ſent a truſty Correſpondent there, 
Enclos'd in a ſhort Pacquet to the King, 
Jaſt after whar this Currier ſaw, deliver'd. | 
Petres. Speak, Angel, ſpeak, and it there's Faith in Pmeſts, 
Ill give thee Heaven it ſelf for thy glad Tidings. 
Meſ. My buſineſs calling me to Amſterdar, 
Oft in a little Bark I've ventur'd thither, 
By my kind Azgels guarded, and the Virgir, 
But never ſaw till now in all my Voyages 
A Storm like this, ſo wild, ſo black «nd dreadfid, 
As all the Elements had loſt rheir places, 


And Water, Air, Fire,Earth and Heaven wma: at {ie 
My Fortune was juft then to be bonnd h 
When being ſome Nights ago upon the Tatrh, 


I aw the Tempeſt growing, by ſich Signs 
As Saylers know. The Sky kecbe Tr get wind-ward, 


And foaming Seavfrom far came rolling on, 
Strait took in Suils,and only left a courſe to guide ber 
Before the Wind, whith now grew rou and boiſtrons, 
' Rattled and rag'd, and in ewo Watches more 
I found my felf drawn in among their Fleet. 

Pet.The Enemies Fleet--were they not bravely ſhater d? 
Was't not a glorious ſight to-ſee 'erh finki 
Transfixt by 7 like the faln Angels 2 / 
*s Mefſ. Patience, I'\1 rell you all: The Storm encreaſes, The 


4 
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The Wind veer'd round to Eft, Weft, North and South, 
Faſter than Mariners could box the Compaſs, 
Darker than Pitch the Firmament foon grew, 
Till Flakes of pierc'd it thro'; 
Waves rolF'd on Waves we felt, but conld not ſee? cm, 
Unleſs by Starts, when the blew Sulphurous Light 
Painted them with new horror, as they hover'd 
Over our Fleet in Seas almoſt as big 
As thoſe beneath, copering Hhavats Face and ours 3 
Sea after Sea came raking fore and aft ; 
This waſht us out, that toſs'd us in agen 3 
Long watry Worlds roll'd wide away, 
Tho? not diſclofing, Nature's hidden Caves, 
Impenetrable unto humane 
Where ſometimes all the Heer half ſtranded lay 
Numberleſs Fathoms deep, as if our Veſſels 
Themſelves, as well as we, had learnt to dive for Plate, 
Tho” ſoon new Liquid Mountains ſhouldring under, 
Againſt whoſe ſides we like Rats on Hangings, 
Heav*d us as high as the Bear, 
Waſht with the Waves,whoſe height we might have taken, 
Without an Inſtrument for 
Had not black Clonds between forbid our fight, 
Whilſt the dim Moor labour'd as hard as we; 
Deep ſympathizing with her Kindred Kingdoms. 

Pet. De nt fil hows ill how far'd the Fleet ? how many ſtranded, 

Damag'd je loft y How many fat Min-heers 


Made Satanand the Sharks a ſavoury Banquet ? 
Mef. Their number, Father; in that great Contubion 


It was not e for- me t obſerves; 

This only I know---Some Stately Ships fel foul 

Of one another, broke rheir ſtubborn fades, 

And let in Death---I heard CE 
Succeeded ſoon with hollow 

When oft in vain they'd fired thels Gums for Aid, 
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And hung ont all their Lzgbts, which on the ſudden 
We ſaw no more. 
Pet. Then, then. they went. What pity 'twas A not 
Been day enough to ſee't, and {been there? +. 
But did no Wreck ſwim by you ? 
Meſſ: Yes, T of Noble Horſe ab et Meh 
Moſt dead, ſome living, beating down the Waves 
With their broad warlike Breaſts, as if they drew 
A Sea-God's Car, till after long conteſting, 
Tumbling hke Porpoiſes, now up now down, 
They ſunk for good and all. if 
The Sea was half ſpread o'ce, with Horſe and. Armor, 
Pikes, Palizadoes, Inſtruments. 
And Shields of Life, as if the intended 
On Neptunes Realms.not ours to've made Invaſion, 
And raviſh his Hereditary Kingdoms. 
More than half theirs before. 
Pet. But what of Dunge ? 
= Ship, his Perſon, tel{ me he was loff, 
e thee more than Heaven (that coſts me nothing) 
Ro tea (Zuined's be thy cheap Reward. 
eſe That, Sir's impoſliblez for in the hurry 
For Life I left *'em1 ging, mes frm a - apa Guſt 
( For almoſt every w | 
Threw me from all the reſt. and'in = < 
Brought ſafe to Harwich. 
Petres. Dull Intelligencer ! 
And is this all ? Thouwhaſt but tantaliz'd me, 
And made me dreamof. Joy: that's but a Dream . 
Nun. Madam, you tol rk mils no ſyllable, [fo GL 
That we had furtlier news. - Gel, My Lord, we had 5 
A firm and truſty Servant of the Court - 
From the Poſt-Office ſent at 'Amſterdam, 
And gave us a particular account | + 
Of all the Damage done. Pet, That, that 1 wart. 
'\Gel.This theContenes-Twelve capitalShips they loſt, 


Small 
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Small Veſſels too, and Tenders without number, _ - 
Not certain yet how many #howſand Horſe, 
Tho' ſeveral Squadrons and whole Veſſels wanting, 
Tis thought at once all foundred in the wary bl 
But this however's ſure---The Proje&'s ruin'd, 
This Winter we may reſt in Peace, nor fear 
The Butter-Boxes viſit. | 

Pet. Ring the Bells! oo 
Make Bo thro' the Streets,andſhew the Hereticks 
What they muſt come to----Seize the Trait'rows Lords, 
Who dar'd adviſetheir ->Tear, tear the Charters, 
And make the txrdy Town/men know they't Slives, 
And ſhall be nothing----now the day's our own, 
Nor Hell nor Heaven it ſelf can diſappoint us. 

Nut. Haſte loſt us all but now within an Ace, 
And brought us, Father ! to the edge of Ruin : 
When the kind Saints have heard, and ſent a Miracle 
To mend our Errors, if the ſelf ſame way 
We fault again, who can excuſe or pity ns?] 

Be (ure, we ſtrike, and ther ſtrikehome : 
Wait freſh Intelligence, and Confirmation 
Of this great News---For what if 'tis not true? 

Pet.---If *tis not? Tis---muſt, will, and ſhall be true, 
Or elſe our Faith is falſe, the Saints turn'd neuter, 
Or all the Angel: Parties with the Hereticks: ' 
---Here's one that ſaw it all---can there be more? 
Here's Confirmation even from the Invaders , 
The Letter from our Friend----cold, cold Italian ! 
Thou canſt not hope, nor a@, believe, nor do! 

Nin. 1 own I'm not ſo warmas your Society, 
Who oft have ruin'd all by over-doing, 
And wiſh *tis not ſonow---Rather diſſemble 
A little longer--- Keep the Maſque but on 
'Till the next Mail arrives, and if it hold, 
Be then as merry and as mercileſs 
As the good News, or they deſerve. 


E Pet, 


Pet. I hate this Hoff Cndacare—WRy ſbou'd we 
Be kind too long—-Is't not a pain tobe fo ? 
Nay more, is't not a Sin to Hereticks 
Go longer on in hopes, when we can rip 
Their very Bloſſoms---O', what dear Revenge ! 
Nowin the top, the rooff of all their Expetations. 
To tumble down to Hell---This, this revives me : 
And1'd almoſt lie there for Company, 
Rather than they ſhould ſcape--- Filto my Maſter, 
Warn him his Tune is ſhort, and now n 
Agen has turn'd her Lock, we muſt lay hold on't. 
Sit firm, and Reir the Head-ſtrong Bealt beneath us 3 
Spur, Gaul, and Load, and make '<tm know their Rider. 
No longer let us meanly now defer _ 
The Ceremony of the Prince's Baptiſm, . 
It ſhall be opex, free, and glorious, all _ | 
Like our Society, and like our King. | 
---Madam, You'l go and get what's fit in Readineſs, To Celiers, 
Whilſt I diſpoſe wy Bopel —_— 
Yes, thro' their Streets, ev'n at Noon-day we'll do it...” 

Nut. 1 only wiſh agen, you'r not too nimble: 
If a oy 4 oy a5 am jel 
Your's, Father, be. lame, w! nguine temper 
Forms all things near, and pt A you pleaſe, 
Tho' vaſt! difficult, and ev n-infuperable. 


Procee proſper, if you meet your Fate, 
Dada nadch will then be likg d too late. 


Exennt omnes 
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' ACT. IL SCENE L 


The Stree at St. James's---A Ptoceſſion---The King Ip 
The pretended Prince of Wales carrying to the Chappe 
Petres, Jeſuits, Fryars, Nuns, Iriſh-men, Popiſh = 
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Hymn to Jqnatize. 


G7 th Str prog OY love 


Whom the Seraphs kyeel before, 
And, as well as we, adore. 
Thas we fing, and thus we pa (Do. 


All the Thanks of this glad 


= to thee alone we owe 


hs Co the 'd Foe: 
hreatning Forees broks , 


4 all without a "x 
Heav/n ſtood ftill, and ſtetwid to nod, 
Thon alone onr Saint, our God. 


Say, whet Offerings thoult receive 
Till we the chi Blood can give ! 
Ta th the be rd of 75, / 


Scene es to the Chappel. 

Altar, Crucifixes, Images, as before. A Font in the middle. 
Petres comes up to the Font , and takes the Child, Bapti 
with all their Ceremonies. " Begioming with their »ſual Cu 
of Conjuring the Devil out of him. 


Pet. Twice and thrice, foul — — ſtand clear! 
Room thou haſt no longer . 
E 2 
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At the Churches Word avannt, 
Of « Devjl make a Saint. * 

us 1 ſpit, and warn thee hence 
From this Infant Innocence. [Spits three times. 
Secred Oyl, and Salt and Snivel, 
Thus I uſe to ſcare the Devil. 


While they are at their Devotions, a Meſſenger ruſbes in among 
'em, with a Rope about his Neck, and interrupts the Ceremony. 


Popiſh L. What fawcy Heretick is't that darespreſime 
Thus to diſturb our ſacred Offices? 

Meſſ. None,none, my Lord---My poſture will excuſe 
The rudeneſs I've been guilty of---But wore 
The Meflage which I bring. 


[Petres gives the Child to a Popiſh Lady, and runs towards him.) 


Pet. What is't ? ſpeak quickly--is't the Confirmation 

Of that bleft Mews we heard belore, and now 

Are thanking our great Patron for—-- Do but ſee, 

No ſooner are we grateful, but ke gives us 

New cauſe to be ſo----Here's, I'm-certain, 

The Loſs of D2ange, or at leaſ}, (for leſs | 

We cannot take from Heaven) of all his Navy. 

. Speak quickly, ſpeak, and tell us how and where ? 
Meſſ. Far otherwiſe---My Buſineſs hither is 

Sent Poſt ſome few Hours fince from Dover Caſfle 

To bring the News that the Dutch Hleet paſs't by us 

An Hour before I parted. y 
Pet. 'Tis impoſſible---- 

The Fellow dreams---or hascall'd in by th'way 

And found this Story in his Brawdy. 

The Dutch Fleet !--why? they'r loſt,or torn,or ſhatter'd 

Art their firſt ſetting out, nor can at leaſt be here 


Till Spring at ſooneſt,--- 
pring Mer: 
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Meſſe. What I tell 1 av 4 - \ 
Saw with theſe Eyes, which are not us'd to cheat me z 
And 'twas the lovelieſt and moſt dreadful Gght 
They e're preſented me.---At break of Day 
We made their Scowt-ſoips from the higheſt Tow's. - 
Of all the Caſtle--- and before 'twas Noon 
Came all the Navy np-—-Sure more Javincible, 
Greater at leaſt than was the fam'd Armada. 
Five hundred Sail, or more. The $ea, the Air, 
The Sun, Wind, and all conſpir'd to grace the Show. 
A thouſand Pendants waving in the Wind, 
Which gently 'fann'd 'em into eafe motion, -. . - 
Dimpled as the ſmooth Waves that roll'd beneath. 
A thouſand Trumpets founding on their Decks , 
Mixt with as many Drums, made heavenly muſeck, 
(Or 'twou'd been ſuch,had they not been our Enemies.) 
Almoſt as many Ships ſtretch'd proudly o're 
From Calice trembling Sands, ta Dover. ſbore, 
Like Xerxes Bridge acroſs the Helleſpont, X 
Lay Sunning in t 3. whilſt we almoſt conceited 
Our Glaſles ſhew'd us on the other fide 
The fearful Natives cluſt'ring out in Swarms, 
Ready totake the Iſland for their Safety. 
And Intle leſs were we concern'd thanthey, 
Until, at laſt, we ſaw *em-move agen, 
And tothe Weſtward ſteering when 1 left 'em. 


Scene cloſes on the King and Qneen, &c. Father Petres, the Nun- 
tio, Popiſh Lords le;f. Father Petres comes forward muſing---- 
The Nuntio begins. | 


Nunt. Now Father---What think you of [taliar Politicks £ 

The next News is thep'r landed ; md the next, 

That all the Country, and all England joyn 'em: 

And what comes next, is quickly. gueſt, 

That you and I are hang'd, or at leaſt drawnand quarter'd : 5 
/ e 
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The Mobb our Expedirious Exceutioners, 
Pet. 'Chey dare not, ſure; affront theſe ſacred Habits. 
Nunt. Dare not! --Why? pat an Angel in « Cowl. - 
Or our Prieſts Veſtments,and torn him looſe to-th* Rebble, 
His Immateriality it' af would: hardly fave his being bimb'd a 
mongl(t *em. , 
Pet.You are not ſure they" cOm6—ye kave an Army: 
A formidable one--- _ 
Niunt. Yes, to our felves; 
I dread them more than all the Princos Forces. 
Have we not diſoblig'd the Officers 
By placing Jrifh o're their Heads?" The common Souldiers 
By our caſhiermg Efigliſh Officers © 
Runs not a general mazremvr thro" the Catnp? 
Hardly laſt Summet;” at the fend Campaign, 
Imploy'd in taking Bada ard Butterflies, 
Were they reſtrain'd from falling fowl on one another. 
But now they've opportmnity for Vengeance; - 
And Honour, that's a Souldiers Conſcience , ſtings 'em $ 
We loſe *em all, and/are our ſelves more loſt. | 


Pet. Ler's all to Prayers. 


'Tis a ſure fign St. Peter's Ship is ſinking, 

When evex Judas prays.---Then, lecherons Father 1- 

Then was there room Pray'ewben you - = hr | 
Deſir'd, perſwaded, roid what certainly word come 08 
Wou'd be theeffett of all theſe Headftrong jy 

PYye thutk.that your Sadiety*snotbound 391 

In Conſcience and in-Honour to be O01 
For all good Catholicks beſides in England. .. Giinus! 18) 
You'd Ciien pyog on that occaſion. 

Pla *$ourpes' * / | 

Toke dren, a and alt the Workl--A carſed fry. 


That never | en | 
eq Exeunt ones. 


SCENE 


Pr Non then we are are gin ned, 


( 
/ 
F 
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SCENE IL... 4 Citizens Houſe, 
Enter Philanglus, Miſopappas, three Citizens. 


Phil. a bb a fine ſtroke indeed, and 
O how ſecure it lalV'd *em, tilt 

As they had ta'ne as large a doſe of Opinm * 

As we before, when we too long believ'd © 

And truſted 'em---How ſoon the Vipers ſhew*d 

Their forked ſtings, portending Death and Ruine 

As ſoon as warm'd by this kind Accident? 

What care they take leſt we agen ſhou'd be 

Deceiv'd, and think a Papfſt can be honeſt? 

There's no ſuch fear 5 at iengrh, tho'late, weknow em. 

Miſ. To ſend a dreadful ſtory that they'd loſt 
So many Ships, and all the reft fo dammag'd 
They'd not be fit for Service 7i/! the Spring / 

In truth *ewas very pleaſant.---But for them, 
The Jeſuits, thoſe fine Lan br Politicians, 

Who will pretend to.out- Devil Belztbub, 

And mend the moſt well-/abowr'd ſtroke of Hell, 
For theſe to ſwallow all fo tame, fo glibly, 

1s worth loud laughter ! 

1 Cit. And then, my Lord, what haſte they made to tell us + 
What we muſt look for >? How their Favours ſhrunk ? 
Charters reſtor'd, ſtopt in their very paſſage, 

At this gtad News.---And then the impudent Proceſſion 
Foz his Welch Highnels--- 
2 Cit. Yes, *tis doneat laſt : - 
He has a Name longer than any Britain , 
From their laſt Prince Luz!liz up to Madoc, 
natius-Lewis-James, 
nd a great deal more on't.--- 


ealm! 
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Poor Child ! heed need be as wiſe, to mindit all, 
As to find out his Father. 

Phil.Theſe ſhort and "nan changes. faint cold ſweats 
And feveriſh burnings, ſhew their End'approaches, 
AndI miſtake if Pop'ry is lazg-liod in Evelond, 

Miſ. It lis d apace,as if it knew before 
How ſhort a Period was allotted it : 

A fine round progreſs is already made, 
And had they but fair play, none to controul 'em, 
No Laws on Earth, nor Providence in Heaven, 
And none but Knaves and Fools to work upon: 
- We quickly ſhow'd, no doubt, have ſtore, of: Converts, 
And England the Pope's Aff as much as ever. 
Their Shows and Trinkets all the Fools amaze, 
Children love Babies, Blocks love Images. 
Ambition, Honour, Profit draws the Villains, 
And Pleaſxres ſome, and others dear Revenge. 
But now the gawdy Show's as good as over. 
Henry the Eighth firſt ſhook the Seat of Rome, pF 
And ſhew'd the Pope the way from theſe lov'd Kingdoms. 
Why may not 4 Ninth Henry be reſerv'd 
T accompliſh what has been ſo long begun, 
And give the total downfal to their Babel, 
In ſpite of Laws and Conſcience, Faith and Oaths, 
Endeavour'd to be anew erected here? 

. 3 Cit. What he will do, my Lord,wenow ſhall know: 
"Tis thought e're this be's landed---Two days firice 
His Birth-dap was---The day before his Fleet 
Was ſeen i'th* Channel---We ſhall ſoon have News. 

Miſ.And then the Court will look full out as pleaſant 

As at the Meſſage of their paſſing Dover, 
Which all o'th* ſudden damp't their Jollity, 
Turn'd their Te Dewr's into Lachryme's; 

As ſhortly their Mygnificats will ſowr 
To Nunc Dimittis m a dreadful how], 


Li} 


— 


TheLate Revolutfon. 41 
Like frighted Wolves over a mangled Carcaſe 
Ith' the lone Gharch-yard,when by the th'ring Village 
Compell'd to quit their zewly dig'd up Banquet. 
Pl. Nor need their Fleet fear any harm from ours, 
(lf this diſtinQion.*twixt 'em ought be made) 
Since each brave Officer is thr y warm'd 
With full afforance of the Villanies 
Intended England, having been commanded 
To take in Force from France, which ready lay 
I'th* oppoſite Shore of Britany, and wakeed 
Only tor Imbarkation to _ us. | 
'Tis known, not only generoufly they ſcorn'd it, 
But with Reſentments b2ave, and like themſelves, 
Reſolv'd a publick, noble, juſt Revenge: 
Nor was the honeſt Sayler leſs allarm'd, 
Or for his Country careful---he could fight 
With any thing that dar'd attack't, but_not 
Strive to cut off kind hands ſtretch'd ont to ſave it ; 
From them we need not fear--- if they not help us, 
The honeſt Men at leaſt will guard the Villains 
From doing miſchief, if re 4 do no good. 
Whence in the faireſt probability | 
By this their Feet are landed, and our deliverance 
Succeſsfully G 
Myyop. Let's then to Court, 
tis indeed now grown a perfe&t Scandal 
- For honeſt Men to come there, and obſerve 
Whatever Prieſts or Jeſuits we firſt light on, 
Hence we ſhall quickly find what News they have : 
If good to England, they'll look dull and ſad, 
And hang their Ears ; but laugh or ſmile if bad. ([Exennt ones. 


a 7 cod. SCENE 


SCENE UI. Whitehall. 


Entcr Father Petres, and two or three Whores. 


1 1Vþo. E hear ill News, Father, and therefore are fled for 


ſuccour to your Wing before the Enemy comes 


upon Us. | 
oF; Pet. You could not have found ont a worſe place,(nor per- 
haps one that would belefs ſwirt at preſent.) Why Daughters--- 
I go in ſuch errand 'Danger of my Life every moment already, 
that I'd willingly part with the beſt Jewel I have, Craciffx and 
all, to preſervet. | a 

a W J.. Heaven forbid it---T would be time enough for that if 
the Prince were landed, had beat eur Army, and were got to 
Kingſington. 

Pet. He may be in a fair way for't by this time 3 for we ex- 
pe& advice on't every hour. | But whatever ſhould happen, 
your Devotion is very commendable---Therefore be as brief as 
you can 3 confeſs quickly, and Þll abſolve ze. 

1 Who, (_ falling on ber Knees, ] I'm a moſt grievous Sinner--- 
But one thing eſpecially lies heavier than all the reſt. 


Pet. What's that Daughter--- out with it---your Stomach will 


be the better for't when tis done. | a 
1 Who. You once enjoyned me an hundred Avemaries for Pe- 
nance 3 but juſt as I got to the end of the 99th, a Spark. tips 
* ave the wink at the Chappel-door, whom I,could not-refiſt, but 
went out with him to the Tavern, and ſo left my Task unkiniſh't. 
Pet. A heinous \Offence--- The. want of faſtning your. thrid 
there,was enough to uriravel all your work---your Penance ſhall 
be, To give all your next Weeks Gains to the Churches Ser- 
vice. Who's the next ? 
(While the 2 Whore falls on her Knees, and prepares for 
Confeſſron, a Polt winds his Horn without, and Pe- 
tres ſtarts up in great haſt. 


Pet. 
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Pet. Away all--- I forgive you as fully as if ye had confeſſe 

every Syllable, let your Faults be what they will 3 forl hear the 

Poſt, and muſt in to ſee what News it brings. | 
Both. Two poor Whores Bleſſings on you, reverend Father! 


The End of the Third AT. 


A CT. IV. 


SCENE I. Whitehall. 


Exmter Nuntio, regen Lords and Ladies, Father Petres, Prote- 
ftant Lords and Citizens obſerving, To them all a Meſlenger ta- 
hen off his Horſe, and led between two into the Audience. 


MM Errand mult be ſhort, or elſe [ fear 
My Life will ſcarce laſt log exorgh to do it. 
Yeſterday the:Pince landed tn Tozbay, | 
I ſaw him there, and pros thence immediately 
Wirh ſo much haſt, I've left my Life behind. 
Farewell my Lords-- Remember my Family. RD 
v4"1219 "= [Drops down dead amongſt "em. 
Philang. aſide. Too dear officious Loyalty has coſt thee, 
To an ungrateful Court ; altho* ſach News 
Thou bring(t us all, as well deſerves Reward. 
y Lord; and Geatlemen, to Horſe, 'tis time-- 
3c cloſe and expeditious-- we-kriow where to meet. 
Git. Nor will we fail the-welcom affignation.. © - | __ 
Hors | CExeks Lords and Citizens. 
F. Pet, 1 do not like the Omen--that the firſt 
Who ſhews his frog Lepcty Eck loſe 
His Life for't, ul-boding to the Cauſe. , 
Nunt. Would that were all, or that his fingle death _ 
(Nay wer't ten thouſand Nereticks more; no matter) 
F 2 jo 
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Could make that falſe which dying he deliver'd. 
1Lord.We'reyet not loſt,tho? dang'rousour condition, - 
We have an Army left, wonld they but ſtand, | 
There were no cauſe for fear, and would the K. himfelf 
In Perſon head them, much might yet be done. 
 F.Pet. Be that my care--P'll thaw his frozen Courage 
With fear of Purgatory, and hopes of Heaven, 
Till he'd wade thro' the firſt to reach the latter. 
Niunt. About it quickly, and if nothing elſe. 
Of good comes of it, this at leaſt we gain, 
He makes a fland, and bears the Brunt awhile, 
While we get off, and at his Valour ſwike. 

2 Lord. Firſt call the Citizens, they love fair words, 
Try *em once more 3 would they alone ftand by us, 
We need not fear the Prince and all bis Army. 

Pet. The timorous, and the deſperate both are ours, 
Thoſe who have nought to loſe, or fear the Loſs 
Of what they have-- which-will at leaſt oblige 
Some of the. wealthieſt Leaders to ſtand neuter, 

If not affiſt us with their Force and Treaſure. 
Be that your care 3 VI to the King, [Ladies] away ! 
Whilſt we befor the Altar kneel and pray. 


A a 
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SCENE Il. The City of Exeter. 


Enter ſeveral Battalions of the Prince's Army, on their March into 
the City + ogy 7 LE —— oy red. avrarmaf 
ſhouting at their Arrival. Captain of bis Guard 
who + nai and ſpeaks. T ! 7 


.F DEntlemen, we indeed nolefuexpetied 
wa ( From ſach true Proteſtants and Engliſhmen 5 
Whon would not welcom ore who comes to ſave hin 
From Savage Tyranny, and barbarous Villains ? 
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Our Cauſe and buſineſs is the ſame with yours, 
To lend our hands, it you're your ſelves not wanting, 
And take Revenge on thoſe who've almoſt rain'd, 
Both you and us---Th'Þeroic Prince in'Perſon _ 
Is landed, and with all convenient approaching, 
VVhom here himſelf you'll ſee in a few. hours. -- | 

1 Ald. VVelcott he is as Rain to the chapr Land z 
Or as the Sun to the cold frozen World ; 1 
VVelcom as pardon to the innocent, 
Sentenc'd by Villains, and condemn'd to die. ; 
We now dare ſay our Lands, our Souls are ours , : "C0 
IF not devoted to his Service wore, _ TY 
VVho them to us ſo kindly does reſtore. | 

2 Ald. How ſweet is Liberty to free-born Minds ? 
Sure we breath clearer Air than e're his coming ; 
All things look pleaſant now in ſpite o'th' n, 
VVinter forgets it ſelf and: ſmiles anewz .., _ 
As aged Serpents, when the Sun revives Y 
The freſh d cloath'd Fields, and gives the Flowers new Lives, -, 
Creep from their Cells as ſoon as Spri op 
Taſt the blefs'd Herb, and caſt their wither'd skins ; 


Then there the ſmiling Meadows glide awa 
Amidſt the Gf ia ha order play, R 
_ bask ape: the kaagrel Ns of _ me | 

apt. To night well mount. the Guard, and wait hiscoming, 
To morrow we'll not doubt your care and kindneſs ee 
To ſee 'em all we/-quarter'd in the City | 
VVhere,upon gl cam Death, they're all requir'd 
To offer no or Violence: . 'T 
The Princes Armies are not us'd toravage 5 + 
He loves good Diſcipline, and will preſerve it, 


Tho at the coſt of the Offenders Lives. 
Ald. It ſhall be done, and we'll wn Joy ane 
Proud France's Dread and Terror, Exgleand's Friends. 
[ Exennt omnes. 


SCENE 


.46 The Late Revolution. 


SCENE II. Whitehall. 


Enter Father Petres, Nuntio, Popiſh Lords. 


Pet. Wxxz drop already ! O too haſty Villains! 
Not one ſhort day's the News arriv'd before ; 

We hear of ſome fall to tWinjuſt Invaders : 
Once more kill all thac we fa , for that alone 
Is the Infallible Method to ſecure 'em.. 

Niunt. All are not Eſſexes, nor civill 
Will condeſcend to fave oor Arms the labour, 
And do that Drudgery themſelves ; nor can we 
VVithout their Aid accompliſh it 3 'onr Army 
You know is gone already with the King, | 
As part before him, to gld Saligbury , . 
There in that ſpacious Plain, which lies before it, 
To give the bold Invaders one fair Battel 
For England's Crown ; and they being gone, what have we, 
But a few Trops of heartleſs Guards to help us, 
VVho either would themſelves apon occafion 
Fly from us, or perhaps affift to mwther ws: 
No'z ſtill we muſt be fair, and wait th? event $ 
If the day's ours, we never were too merciful. 

Pet. Mercy ! O name not that deteſted Virtue ! 
Talk rather of Faith and Truth, and. all the reſt 
Of thoſe dull Notions which the Schools feſt 5 
But mercy, be a Stranger t6"my Breaft. | 
Should we the glonious Victory obtain, 
VVhich willingly Fd give my Sonl to gain, 
The ſecond ſhould exceed the firſt Campaign, 


Cover 
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Cover the Fields, and die the Weſtern Shore 
VVith mangled Carcaſes, and ſtreams of Gore. 
Each Tree ſhould make an »/efxl Gibbet there, 
Traytors the Fruit they then ſhould only bear , 
Nor old nor young, Matrons nor Babes we'd ſpare. 
Nant. The _ I ſee haſt loſt you, Father, 
And Zeal for the Converſion of theſe Hereticks, 
Made you forget they're like to do by us, 
As willingly we would our ſelves by them ; 
But d*ye remember what began this Conference, 
The Heretick Lords: fal'n to the Prince already ? 
Pet. Remember! Yes--- Pll firſt forget Revenge , 
A pleaſure ſo delicious and divine 3 
Heaven would reſerve it for it ſelf alone, 
And interdit it to the /aſt of Mortals ; 
We only, who its Vicars power ſhare, 
May us't our ſelves, and Leaſe it out to others. 
Yes, I remember't 3 but two hours ago 
The News was brought 3 but had ie been two Ages, 
Nay, two Eternities, V'd neer forget it: 
The Traitors through the Heart of Exgland drove, 
In meer affront and ſcorn gf us and Majeſty, 
And made with armed Force dire&ly toward 
The Weſt, that curſed Seed-plot of Rebellion, 
Which were it rooted up, and ſunk in th' Ocean, 
As I indeed begin to wiſh the 1/ard, 
That'd been a happineſs to us, and but 
Juſtice to them. - | 21 
Nuxt.This Paſſion helps not;call your Reaſon,Father; 
We want it all in ſuch a #ice Conjunqure. 
What ſhall we do with thoſe-are-yet behind ? 
There's Royal Games,you know,lodge in the Palace, 
The Princeſs,” Father 3 ha ! what fay you to it? 


Pat. 
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Pet. Diſpatch her--that you know's my conſtant Judgment. 
Quick work is beſt, the Dead can tdl no Tales. | 
Nunt. So can the Living, and Revenge the Dead. 
As willingly as yon, I'd ſee the Blood 
Of Hereticks---The Mobler tis the better ; 
Tho' no more (in ta ſhed-it than a Dogs. 
But yet I love my own too well texchange it 
For theirs; and therefore my _ ions, 
Only ſecure her---that's —_ the preſent, - 
In truſty hands; and if Fate frown, we may 
To France, or where we pleaſe, the Prize convey. 
Pet. That's the next beſt 5 tho? rother firſt I'd chuſe: 
Let's order then ſome of the Guards to ſeize her 
In dead of night. 
Nunt. Agreed be that your care : 
Whilſt I away to Council, and to Pray. | 


SCE NE IV. Exeter. 
The Ont-Guards. 4 Scout comes in. 


Cent. _ the Word ? | 
out. Djange. Call your Officer. call bin. 
Offic. What News abroad ? dh | (Thy 
Scout. As with my detach'd Party I advanc'd 
To the next V/{/age: to learn Intelligence 
O th' Enemy, we ſaw ''th' Road, beneath 
A little Hill, in which we lay obſcur'd 
Behind ſome Heathand Shrubs, two Cheriots coming 
Furious, as for their lives, drawn by fx Milk-white Steeds, 
And a ſtrong Party of Horſe —_— them. | 
Offic. Let *em all paſs,they'r Friends,and we expefted 
Their coming. - 
1 Scot. 


Of . Il abont 1 j try 45 
O to a Souldier 3] 
Mean while go yott Achuaint the Prince wicth ſpeed * 


Of their arrival. Sowldier goes ont- 


The two Proteſtant Lords > nds as ning , diſco- 
vers the Guards drawn on, nrotc thews, ith the e 33s = 
the Head of * em. 


!. My noble Lords, welcom to ns, as'was 
The ince to England, who expeRs your coming 
I'th* Palace with impatience. 
With all th ER. Fon oo 
it edJoy our merits 
ako ay Sos = with all the Honour 5; 
And think our Service intereſt, as well _ | 


As Gratitude--- wh 
iſ. But can you gueſs;, my.Lor 
How dreadful Guilt and Fear _ _ 

Your Army to the Court-—Your Namber _—_ Stature 


deny em 5 mag rs ny 
With profers of their Lives ard Fortunes. 
Phil. For th CE DUANE wait them in. .. 
Exeunt into the Palace, 


G SCENE, 


>v Vp A JACVURALT 
SCENE... St, Janer's. 


Enter - Sealller ſolu, 


Sould. O; tho'I'm bis a private Centinel, 
J' wear an Engliſh Soul, and ſcorn what's baſe. 

Tho' Petres and his curs'd Cabal ſhou'd offer me # 

As much as they have choww'4 the Nation vf = 

For four years paſt, the time of their ſhort Reign, | 

I neither wou'd afliſt, nor yet conceal | 

That Villany he'de have me ſharer in. 

To ſeize the Princeſs in the dead of Night, . 

In order to convey her into Frame 2 © 

How had th' old Goat the Impiience to thittk/it 

Or, how the Folly to believe I'd aid him 

For all the tempting Quinta's heptopoyd'?' 

| Tho' Mony to a Souldier wou'd be welcome. 

Yet leſt my Life'my raſtneſs ſhord'derone 

If I refir'd. I Meh 5 luc dvenbon, A Ys = 

Pretend: "party » £+ NCI Of) 

To guard her Hoey ret SEIE 

Tho' not their way. TW ſtrait to'#* ar ey Pr 

Who lives not far, atid: loves and honour tiet's of wt 

Has Courage, Senſe,-and | 

To venture all, rather than let her-p« 

And break with ſpeed the Nexleof their Defigry 

For-noWi there's but few hours c're 'twill be put 

In Execution, if not timely hinder'd. 

Il hence, altho' I know I tread on Swords, 

And run the Gauntlet thro* whole Troops of Marth'rers, 

Who'd make no more to kill me than their Father, 

And both, to get our Glothes, Vextue defend me! 

And you, kind Guardians of the Great and Good, 

Who now ſtand careful Centry's round the Princeſs. 


£#* # 
z = 2 
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Or rather let "*em her Life alone, 
So that but ſafe, 1 value not my own. 


SCENE VI St. Zamess. 


Emer Father Petres and Nantio, | 


Niunt. A Re all things ready ? 
Pet. Am I us'd to fail 
In what concerns the Church, or my own Intereſt ? 
I've order'd all ſo well, *tis Fate already, 
Not Orange now can help with all his Army. 
How wears the Night ? if op | 
Nunt. Tis turn'd of Eight. Pet. She has 
But four ſhort Honrs of Liberty behind , 
Nay, is already Priſoner, tho? ſhe know't not, 


As then ſhe ſhall, | 

Nynt. *Tis all as IT cou'd wiſtrt. 
But are we ſure? Can Fortune play no Tricks 
To cheat ns yet ? Is the great Secret known 
Only to truſty Villains 

Pet. Wer't a Plot 
To burn the ſtubborn City down agen ? 
Whoſe Hydra-headed Spires, more thick and numerous 
Than ere we cruſh't 'em, fince appear and flouriſh : 
Wer't a Deſign as dang'rous and as brave 
As that great Garnet, bleſ#d Saint and Martyr! 
Guarded by Oaths, ſeaPd with his holy Blood, 
Not m_ Cantion ever cou'd be us'd ; 
The Steps more certain, firm, and un-obſerv*d ; 
I've truſted none, but thoſe whom Want, Revenge, 
Or Conſcience render firm and deſperate. | 
Nynt.l hear ſome Steps---perhaps 'tis hers, for this 
Is her Apartment---Let's withdraw, for fear 
We give ſuſpition if ſhe find us here. Exennt ambo. 
G 2 SCENE. 


THf LANCE FIRM. | 
SCENE, . Princeſer Apartquents. + hh 
A $0 NG, by ane of her Ladgee.. X 
Emtle Spirits, the Deſence 
Of farr Virtue and Innocence, 


Sy Cur nd Room ; 


Set your 


Let no ren, 
th ks "s [4 ER 

orgy »$ Cx repel} 
Fa Tongs of "Hel, 
Till the Dane, 
Till the roy: 5 wt bes awn; 
You no mare from Blifs debarr'd, 


Brother Angel: pxonigt the Guard, 
Enter Soldier. y Buſineſs will excuſe my rudeneſs, Madam; 
This Letter. from a Noble Lord attending, 
[Gives a Letter , the Lady takes it- and carries it in, they re-enters.] 


Emter another Solder. 
Sold. Madam ! your Guards are chapg'd, che Iriſh Blood-hounds 
Placed all around you, jaft this Stair-caſe free | 
Where I am Centry ; this Minute's yours, . 


And not one more. 
Lady. Nay, then * Kat tho* Duty and Nature ſtrive , 


And raiſe, me i Debate, b 
The latter w a, Tee be CE ks 
x Sold. hoy al t 


2 Sold.All as we'd 
Attends a Noble Lord, 


[Exit ; 


ly. to convey 'em hence? 
- jaſt at the end o'th'Streer 
Quit her Defence, 


ED 
Of Friends to th'Roy rep ond: 


To Pune their precious 
Re-exter Lad 
28 , but 


ACT YV. 


SCENE I St. James. 


Exter Nuntio and Father Petres. 
F. Pet. (He's faſt--the Royal Geme is faſt i'th* Toyls3 
The Avenzes to her Chamber, all fecur'd, 
And I, each hour, expe@& a Meſlenger, 
To tell me how ſhe bears it. 
Niaunt. But from the Campg---- 
Ours and the Enemies, what Tidings Father ? 
F. Pet. All, all exceeds our Fears,our Hopes,our Wiſhes / 
©O1anges formidable Artny, brought | 
To ſettle Kingdoms, eſtabH/b Herefie, and do wonders, 


Is known to be no more than 1 
When we are Threeſcore thouſand, leſs or more : 
But few come in 3 and hotly tis diſcours'd 
Hee'l home agen, and leave us as he found us. 
Nunt, Were that but true, 'twoud prove a kind Invaſion. 


The laſt gave ſuch advantage as has ſhook 
_ =s 't has ſcarce ere fince recover'd: - 


——_ Ly and kill it Root and Branch. 
. Pet. We every moment wait a Po th Army. 
Bar here's dhnady from the Princeſs —_—_— 
Or I'm miſtaken--For 1 ſee one coming 
With haſte and buſineſs in his very looks. 
Enter M er 


Speak quickly, for I know thy News is welcom |! 
Say how ſhe ſtorw'd when ſhe at firſt receiv'd 
The News of her Confinement! 

Meſſ- Reverend Father ! 
'Tis not ſo well--- when we, according to - 
Appointment, had ſecur'd the Avenxes, 
And ſent an Officer to inform the Princeſs 
What Orders we receiv'd, and that ſhe was 


To be our Priſoner---gently firlt we ſcrep'd 
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Againſt the Door, which was, to onr ſarprize, 

Left open : when none came, we yet knock'd lowders 
But ſtill no anſwer----then we ventur'd in, 
But found the Bird was flown---No Princef# there ! 
In a Diſguiſe eſcap'd before we came. 

F.Pet.Tragtors--Slaver-- Heretick, Dogs ! Say, which way took ſhe? 
With whozr, when, how, where, whither ! quickly tell ? 
And who betray'd us, and inform'd her? 
Say, or you ſhall beall rack'd, damn'd together |! 

Meſſ. If more were poſlible, that wou'd not be fo: 
We went exaQly according to our Order, 
And cou'd no more. 
. Nunt. Loſe not your Breath in Curſes---had we time, 

Tis true, I now would joyn to vent my Rage : 

---But quickly ſend to every Watch to [top her, 
She can't be gone alone, nor far---Send out a Party 
To ſcour the Weſtern Road that leads to the Rebels. 

F. Pet. Þll out, and ſtab 'em on if they delay, 
"Ts that or nothing now muſt be the wag. Exeunt omnes. 


h — 


SCENE I. Princes Canp. 
Emter the two Proteſtant Lords,and the Captain of the Princes Guards, 


Phil. We now the Engliſh Lionlearnsto rouze, 
"=M ——_ -r _ and — his dreadful Mane, 
Tho e drouzy lay. s after s 
Each wil deſert the Popith watt —_ 
Early this Morn came in the brave young Souldiers, 
In a long March reacht hither from the Enemy, 
With ſome of the beſt Troops in all their Army: 
More will be here, and only wait th occ 
Miſ. But ſure the Jrifh will ſtand by their Maſter, 
And bear one Charge. Capt. *Tis morethan e're they did then. 
That Nation has no luck in breeding Heroes ; 
Ifl miſtake 'em not, when we come near 'em 


They'l 
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They'll backwards run, as faſt as th' other Troops 
Run to us--- Phil. Then their Army left in the midſt 
Is like to be reduc'd to a ſmall number. 

Capt. We ſoon ſhall try--- For being well refreſb'd 
After our longue Fatigue by Sea and Land, 
We've Orders now to march with dition, 
And Face the Enemy.--- Phil, That's as he pleaſes : 
However, we'll to our Quarters, and prepare 
Tattend the Prince and you. Cept.My Lords, farewel. 


hd . » 
= . ® © 
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SCENE II. The King's Camp at Salisbury. 
Enter Popiſh Lords, Gaptains, Teague and Macdonald---to them « 


er rWnning. 


Sold. Horſe ! To Horſe ! we're all undone, betray'd 
And ruin'd ! The Exemy's uponus. 1 L.Tisimpoſlible! 

Our laſt Scouts bronght us News they wear not near us 

By three days March. Sold. I ſaw "em with theſe Eyes : 

Their Advanc'd Guards already are i'th' Skirts 

O'h' City, their Main-body on the Plain, 

And cover it half over.'' 2 Lord. Fear has made thee 

See more than dowble---T'll to th* King however, 

T acquaint him with the News---while you,my Lord, 

Draw up the Horſe, and ſtand 'em if they're coming, 

Sold. My Lord, 'tis now too late---the King has heard already, 
And is rode off for Windſor. 2 Lord. What [ without a ſtroke ! 
Well, Fear's too ſtrong, and. there's no Remedy : 

Had he but ſtay'd, we might have had oze pu 

Now ſhift all for your ſelves. Teague. Aboo [ 

By Shaint Paxtrick, if my Moder were here, but 

I wow'd run into ber Belly, that theſe Heretick Dutch 

Rogues might not catch poorTeague. 

run away, ſome without any Boots, others with one on and 

f other off, ſcattering tht "Road with Guns, Swords, Hats,Coats, 
&c.] | TEEN - SCENE. 
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SCENE IV. The Prince's Army. 
Enter the two Proteſtant Lords, Captain of Guards. 


Phil. Wasas you gue(sd, nor dar'd'they ſtand'the fiock, 


I n're expe&ed; mnch, but they've out-done 
The very meaneſt thing I con'd faſpe&; 
Were not three Kingdoms worth a fingle ſtroke? 
Or, had we been but near-enough to've reach'd 'em, 
Even with aur longeſt Canon, and but kill'd 
One ſingle Centry, th*ad been ſome excuſe - 
But this as much the want of ſhows, 
As all the reſt of Prudence and of Jaſtice. 
Mz/. His Flatterers ſtill will call him Hero, 

Pretend him brave, altho* not Fortunate z 
= when none ſtood, indian _— him to ſtand 
An y fall by ſome 

roy: 2 pre uy Gallmi 
Of a great General; but 'twas not. from 
(As thoſe who ſince fall in whole Squadrons to us) 
But he firſt fled from them « He muſt at leaſt 
Have ten or twenty thouſand in his, Army, | 
Dipt deep in the ſame Cauſe, woud have ſtuck by him. 
But thus to leave the helpleſs Wolvesto ſhif 
Among whole Troops of eager, ſharp-fang'd Maſtives, 
All hot to worry them, as they before 
Had ſerv*d the Folds---Say, was it great or.brave ? 
'Orlike their boaſted, Hero?-—But wha comes here? 
Sure T ſhou'd know that Lady. PhiL Tis the Princeſs. 
We-ſhall have News from Court. 

Exter Princeſi's Lady... | | 

Lady My LordsI bring you. News indeed. The Princeks, 
Attended by a numerous noble Train, , 
Scap'd from her Jaylors (for they were no. better), 
Will ſoon. be here... Mi. Who will be left behind? 
We heard. indeed, they intended to.fecure her. 
But how, was't poſſible t'o eſcape theſe Argw's ? 


he'ba' kept the Name 
hun, 


Lady. 


ad dad i M Bind tne 

Lady. Eaſier from them, then from her ſelf ſhe ſcaped. 
I fear'd at firſt her over-tender Duty 
Wou'd have betray'd her to our Enemy's wiſhes. 
Had you but ſeen, My Lords / the doubtful {truggle, 
Or heard the differeat Reaſons almoſt poize 
In equal Scales ( miſtaken Piety 
So partial held the Beam ) you'd ne're forget %em, 
Nor ceaſe admiring. 

Miſcpa. —— What the great and good 
In ſuch conjunEtures ſpeak, has ſomething in't 
Almoſt divine — *Twou'd be a grateful pains 
To let us know it. [ Lady, ] Willingly my Lords, 
So firm, ſo deep I fix'd each word, each ſyllable, 
They'l never out agen — When firſt Intelligence 
Was brought of the Deſign, — awhile ſhe muſed, 
( Th6 little time was left for thought or muling ) 
Then thus ſhe ſpake, — they were her very words : 
« Nor can I doubt the truth of him who gives 
&« This timely warning, nor the wicked malice 
« Of thoſe who make it neceſſary for me 
« To accept it — ſtay — but is 1t neceſſary ? 
*« The groveling Villains dare not ſeize a Princeſs ; 
« Or if they dard, my mind will ſtill be free, 
« Nor ask the Traitors leave for Liberty, 
—— Dare not ! I humbly interrupted her, 
What dares not curſed Malice and Revenge, 
Defeated Superſtition and Deſpair, 
You wou'd not, Madam ! be the firſt they've ſent 
To Heav'n or th' earlieſt — or if they proceed not 
So far, at leaſt you are betray'd, and ſent 
To the French Tyrant, kept in durance there ; 
Perhaps ill uſed to make you quit your Faith, 
How many degrees were cither worſe than Death. 
* But to what place of ſafety, ſhe rejoyn'd, 
« Can theſe our Friends convey us ? — where, alas ! 
*< Can that be found in theſe diftrated Kingdoms ? 
« Where but Yth* Prince's Camp — and canT leave 


— 


« My 
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* My Fathers Palace to go thither ? fall 


* To his Enemies ( nay, do not Interrupt-me ! ) 
* To thole at leaſt in Actual Arms againſt him , 


© Thoſe whoſe rude Swords — I dare nor there think farther : 


* — But yet, on calmer thoughts, they are not ſuch 
** To him, but to his Enemies, and the Kingdoms, 
* Thoſe Frogs and Locuſts Swarming round the Throne, 
* And hindring its kind influence from ſhining 

* Upon the Under- World = when did that Prince, 
* Who hazards his own Life, and all his Fortunes 
* To Safeguard ours, when did that Noble Prince 
* E're Violate his Faith, or Honour given ? 

* Sure he has too much Courage to be Guilty 

© Of an ill Attion, of which che baſe and mean, 

&« The vulgar, coward Soul alone ts capable.: 

* Beſides, ſhou'd I ſtay here, the Kingdom ſhares 

« My perſonal danger ; from theſe curſed Jeſuits 
* And anenraged Step-dame, zealous for 


* The Catholick Cauſe, worſe — were ſhe not a Mother. 


* And where ſhall I tura me — O ! lov'd cruel Father, 
© In what dark Labyrinths have you involv'd me, 

* Whence even the Clues of Duty, Reaſon, Nature 
* Cannot dire&t my way, for they indeed 

* Eachother croſs,and make the Caſe more Intricate ; 
* Aghaſltly precipice on either hand, 

* Betore, behind, nor can I keep my Station : 

*1f I go hence, I muſt incur his Anger, 

* And ſcem to ſhock my Duty,if I itay ; 

* Not only may my Perſon, thats the leaſt, " 
* But even the Kingdom, and Religion ſuffer. 

* — That — That at laſt muſt Conquer : 

* But O! with what Regret and Pain I take, 

* The Refolution Pm compelled tomake ! 

* Were both my Fathers Life, and mine i*th' ſcale 

« Which I wou'd fave, I with more cafe ſhou'd know 
* Duty wou'd over Nature ſoon prevail, 

«I'd all my Wiſhes in his Ballance throw. 


« But 
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« But now 'tis more —— O ! that I coul'd divide 
* His perſon from his hated cauſe and fide : 
* Tho' this I can't, nor therefore with him ſtay , 
*« Betwixt 'em both, my Prayers ihall find the way. 
———She ſtopt, reſolv'd, and weat, the laſt, laſt Momene 
We had to uſe, — we paſs*d the Guards, and reach*d 
Our own at the next turning, who attended 
Firſt to a place of reſt, and ſafe Concealment, 
Thenceto the Northern Lords, and thence to you. 
For here you in this Hour almoſt will ſee them. 
Captain. How bright a Court our moving Camp will be, 
If all thats brave, for Succour thrther flee. 
Should it be long, &re we to th' City go, 
This would be London, that the Country grow. 
I'll tothe Prince*s Tent, and that prepare 
To entertain ſo Crear a Stranger there. ( Exeunt onnes. 


A CF. V. SCENE.V. 
[ The Road, and the Army flying, Hats, Cloaks, 8c, as before ] 


Enter two Engliſh Captains. 


1. Capt. H Captain-are we uſed to ſuch a March ? 
What can an Army even of Lyons do, 
With ſuch a Hart their trembling cimerous Leader ? 
I'd give my Sword, tho? rather much I'd leave 
A ſhameful Life that heavy haags upon me, 
Had we bin never here, or nefre return'd, 
2. Capt. Lam not uſed to fear—we've bin together 
In twenty tedious Leaguers, and as many 
Flanders Campaigns, in Breaches and in Mines 
Blown up and toſt like Tennis-Balls—yet Capt. 
Did you ere ſee em fail or flinch before ? 
1. What need that Word—have you forgot Maſftrihet 
Or the Relief of Mons, or loſt Tangier ? 


Have I not ſeen you on the Africt Sands ; 
H2 Tho? 
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Tho? parch'd 'ith' Sun, then glutted drunk with Blood, MF; 
With a whole Grove of Pikes againſt your Breaſt, & «+ .. 
A Thouſand Scimiters rais'd 0're your Head, 4 arf 

nch : 


Dart thro' *em aþt like Lightning, and deſtroy 
Like Thunder aftaround you—-remember you the T 
And the Pole fort—O t'was a Noble Aftion, | 
There where the brave Tre/away laid his Bones, 
You ſaw him fall, but with what manly Anger, 
Turn'd on the Villain, who had pierc'd him thro', 
And cleft him te the Twiſt with that broad Blade, 
—— We're now alone,and may talk thus. | 

2, — But O! it bluſhes | | 
Even the pale Steel now bluſhes, more than when 
T*was coverd with the Moors falle recking Blood, 
Toſee its Maſter meerly run away, 
And leave it ruſting in the drouſy Scabbard. 
But what's yet worlk—— by my once valu'd Henour, 
Nay, which even ſtill I value more than Life, 
I feel I know-not what chill blaſt run thro' me, 
It freezes all my Blood, and Cramps my Nervs, 
I cannot, dare not fight — a breath aftrights me, 
And makes me tremble, tho' whea I look back 

Rage ſeizes me, and'even draw Tears of ſhame - 
From theſe once livelyer Eyes. | | 
| 2, —— The ſelf fame Obſervation I have made, 

The Cauſe — the curſed Cauſe, that, that's the thing. 
Why ſhou'd we fight for one that cannot, dares not 
To him be faithful, who's not fo to himſelf : 
For Honourloſe ur Conlcieaceand Religion, 
And loſe our Lives to make Qur Children Slaves, 
We're left to {hift ——e'sgo where Faith, Truth, Reaſon, 
And Gratitude command ——- to that brave Prince, 
Who knows w_ - gs Pak and js one, 

— You ſaw him fight at Mons! 
— 1.—— Saw him=1 did pot—— _ 
He flew ſo faſt, and cary?d out Deaths ſo.haſtily, 
Like'Lightning, none could{ce the Wounds he gave. 
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I've but one Argument that keeps me from | 
What you propoſe —— Is it not baſe to do it ? 
2, _—— Nothing but 1/ is Baſe. We firſt are left, 
No King, no Army, Leader, or Defender ; 
Say, wou'd ir not be baſer here to ſtand, 
Liketwo old Roman Fools, and kill our ſelves,” 
Toſave a Raskal's pains ? and one or t'other 
Muſt now be choſe, forI can find no Medium. 
1. —You ve Reaſon — but methinks ther*s ſomething Ricks 
I know not what behind. 
2, —— Nothing but Cuſtom. 
And Honours ſhadow not the real thing, 
All whoſe pretences are already anſwered. 
1. —I know not what to ſay — methinks the very motion 
Revives me , and I'm Engliſh-man agen. 
'Tis not —I think, the Prince, nor all his Army, 
Which made me fear, *tis not, I'm fure their Numbers 
That gives me Courage — but my mind is lighter 
When ever I reſolve on falling to him, 
And wer't not like Enthuſiaſtick Whimſies 
I ſure ſhou'd fancy ſomething in't Divine : 
2, ——Ttis, it muſt be ſo, for 'tis all Reaſon, 
And that's the very CharaQter of Heaven. 
1, —— Then let's away, we quickly ſhall be there, 
Fer his Head-quarters are not far behind us. ( Exennt ambo. 


SCENE. VL 
Redding. A Party of the Princes Army. 


Command. Arch cloſe and ſoftly — we are Pn upon 'em, 
Here's aftrong Town, well-man'd by th' Enemy 
The choicelit Troops o'th' 1riſb Horſeare in it ;- 
Here ſure, if ever we ſhall have a little Sport. 
Officer. Sir we're diſcovered, the Cent'ry on yo'n Tower 
Has Fired his Peece. bag 
Commander. The better ſtill-—1jn quickly, 


| 
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I ſee indeed they'r ready for us — that Church-yard 
They've lin'd with ſome Dragoons will gaul our paſſage, 
If not —_; Serjeant, take a File, 

Diſmount and Charge fem ! weel to th' Market-place, 
Where they *tis likely will reſerve their Strength. 


[ The Serjeant Advances over the ſteps into the Church-yard 
with his party, Fires once, and all the Enemy throw down 
their Arms, and run avay! | 


Serjeant. There's the firſt of ye - theſe nimble Iriſh are 
ſuch excellent Footmen,there*'s no fighting'em ; but when they*ve 
2 mind to*t — ſeize their Arms ! and on to our main Body ! 


[ They March on to the Market- place — which is diſcover* 
and therein the Iriſh Horſe drawn up in good —_ _ 
with a Paper is his Hat to diſtinguiſh *em—the Princes 
Troops Facing *em. | 


Commander. Fall on ! Or theyfll run away before you candoit 
[ The Princes Forces Fire once, and the Iriſh rus away.) 
Officer. So muchfor three Kingdoms ! This is the firſt I ſuppoſe 
and laſt Battle will be fought for *em. 
Commander. O that the Bridges were but cut before em 
They muſt hight then tho* in their own Defence ; : 
For tho* they re uſed to treading Bogs at home, 
The water is roo thin an Element 
To runaway upon. 
Officer. Fight —— no they'd be drownfd firſt, 
Tis a fine eaſle, lazy, Iriſþ Death , 
Somewhat a kin to hanging — for in both theyfre ſtrangled. 
Commander. The truth on*t is, their hardly worth our Swords: 
Yet toſecure the Town, go take a party - 
And follow fem ſcour all the Road to Twyford, 
And fee what face they bear ! ( Offic. ) It ſhall be done ! 


(Excunt omnes. 


SCE>7Tp 


SCENE VIL 
[ The Road near Newbury, the Prince's Head-quarters. | 


Enter an old Cawvaleer, and a Parliament-Officer. 


Cavaleer.V | Riend Teſtimony ! 
Parl. Neighbour Hot-heed —— Who thought 


to've ſeen you at this end oth' World ? What, for the Prince's 
Army ! *tis impoſſible ! 

Cavalier. Tis certain No — Ive now done of fighting 
with my Friends ; when I do it next, it ſhall be with my Ene- 
mies Were not you and I a pair of wiſe ones, as well as 
thouſands more, to knock out one anorhers little Brains, to make 
Knaves laugh at us, and wiſe-men pitty us. 

Parl. I joy to hear thy Voice = Now then agreed for ever. 

Cav. A Curle on him who ere attempts to part us. 


[ Exeunt ambo. 


SCENE: VT 
St. FAME S's. 


Enter Nuntio, Father Peters. 


Peters. He Wind coufd hardly reach *em, 
They flew as if ſome hot-mouth*d Fiend had been 
Their Bearer. or their Driver, and e*re this 
Have reach'd the Rebels Camp, yet ſtand but faſt 
The Army, all will quickly be retriev*d, 
And ſhe be render'd by her flight obnoxious. 

Nuntio. Tis long ſince thence we heard. [ Peters.] Our gract- 
Zealous and Valiant for the Churches Gauſe, (ous Maſter, 
And kind to vs, is willing to ſurprize us 
With mighty Joy, when all at once he ſends 
How he the Enemy met, and fought, and conquer'd ; 

I burſt with ExpeQation *cill I hear ir, [ Poſt-horn —_ 


— — 
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——- And here it comes —— [Enter Poſt, andgives a Pacquer. 

[ Peters while opening it. | 
Heard you no News upon the Road ? [ Pot. ] Not any, 

Only at a diſtance, noiſes in the —_— 
And Guns and Groans encreaſing ill behind me. 

Nuntio. Whience had you this * [ Pot. ] Brought me by an Ex- 
He told me from the King, and ſtrait R—_ ( prels, 
Whar's this ? © All's loſt— the — broke,the King [Pet.reads. 
« Retreated in Confuſion : Orange haſtens 
«© Towards the City —— all the Countrey joyn him, 
© North, Eaſt and South —— fly Father, fly ! we're ruin'd. 
— That's all —( N«ztio.] What's to be done on this occaſion ? 

Per. The Caſe is plain — Nothing but burn the City, 
And run away byth' light ont. 

Nuntio. The firſt woud do, but who! ſecure the ſecond ? 
Wou'd it do well for us like Hereticks 
To burn for Company ? No, rather let us 
Try one Card more The Engliſh have a fondneſs 
For him who is their King, tho! Lucifer 
Himſelf were he The Prince's Declaration 
Pretends he only aims at a Free-Parliament, 

Which may = +> what's ll let that be call'd, 
To that let Promiſes and Vows be made ; 

Nay, whate're Cobweb-Laws they can deſire, 

Kings will break through 'em when they ſtronger grow. 
This may divert the Storm, and ſtop our ruine. 

Peters. And the firſt Head they inſiſt on will be like 

The Prince's Declararation — mine and yours. 
No — that's too-late — Majeſty would be manacled, 
And our good Cauſe quite ruin'd without hope 

Of Reſurrection Nay, perhaps the Hereticks 
Might live in quiet No, lets rather a& 

All like our ſelves, contrive to embroyl the Nation, 
And if we needs mult part with't, leave at leaſt 

A bloody Legacy of War and Miſchief, 

Ruine and Death, Deſtruction, Deſolation, 

And long long Trains of Miſery behind us. 


Per. 
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Perſwades the Bigot King, ſo much our Votary 
With us to quit his Realms, ſtrugliug for Life, 
Leave 'em but Headleſs, and the difterent Int'reſts 
Will ſoon deſtroy each other : Thoſe whoſe Principles 
Are for a Common-wealth, will ſtrive to'ere& one : 
Which thoſe who are for Monarchy will crols. 
It one prevail; Confuſion ſoon will ſeize 'em, 
And th' others quickly call us back agen ; 
If th* other, either they 411 propole a Regency, 
A weak, unſettled, tottering, dangerous State, 
Or elſe make Orange King which laſt will leave us 
Sufficient Game to play — we ll ſer all Parties 
Whom now their common Injuries have joyn'd, 
_ a new Ferment ——- exclaim main 
The Government, as Traiterous and illegal ; 
Some Conſcience will make Friends unto our caule, 
With them ſhall herd all others, whom diſgrace 
At Court, or diſappointment in preferment 
Have fowr'd and leven'd — Ireland's ſure beſide, 
And France 1s ours — Taxes muſt be rais*d : 
You know the Peoples Genius --» they 11 ſtill grumble, 
Eſpecially when Trade runs low, and they 
Increaſe upon em --- This we're certain of, 
Beſides a thouſand accidents unknown 
We may make uſe of, 
Nuntio. Once you are i*th* right, 
Diſpatch your Letters quickly to the King, 
And charge him upon pain of ſure Damnation 
To follow theſe Directions. 
Petres, Sir, Tis done. 
For fear of what ſhould happen, *twas reſoly*d 
On this before—— he leaves this wretched Kingdom 
| As ſoon as here he arrives, tho* with firm hopes 
Of quick return. 
[ While they are diſcourſing, the Mob aſſaults the Houſe, 
with Stones, Brick-bats, &C. attempting to break in. |] 


Nuntio. Ha | — here's the Rabble, we are loſt and murthertd. 
Mob. 
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* Mob without. Down 'with the Doors, uncover the Tiles, in 
at the Windows, we ſhall catch all the old Rogues like Hares 
in their Forms, hatching of Miſchiet ! 
Peters, Here = quickly = this way — this I always feard, 
And had a private Paſſage into a Houſc 
Of one who is our Friend — thence into th* River, 
A Ship lies ready, and to France immediately. 
Nuntio. We have no time = away = (Per.) Yet one kind 
Curſe or two before we part, tho the Houſe drop ofre me. 
May keencr Plagnes than I can wiſh befall 
1his curſed Land, burn, ſink, and damn them all. 
( Excunt. 


Enter Mob. 


_ Follow, follow, follow this way the Rogues weat, 
limb 'em, tear 'em, pull down their Houſes, fire their Tim- 
ber, and broil 'em upon their own Gridirons, 


Enter two Proteſtant Lords. 


Philang. This ſavage rudeneſs is not like a Proteſtant 
Nor Epsliſh man nor does it pleaſe the Prince, 
Who call by th* Votes of all that's greatin Engiand, 
Come; here to take the Government upon; him, 
' And will ſecure in Properties and Rights 
Vho efre lives peaceably therefore retire | 
It you'd be pardon*d what's already done. ( They goof}. 
Miſo. A Parliament, the Engliſb-man's Delight, 
Will ſoon be ſummonfd, and ſet all things right, 
Tho* we may ſtruggle hard, what e*re 1t coſt 
Tis cheap, far better half than all be loſt. 
Great was the Turn, the Revolution ſtrange, | 
Nor can we pay too dear for ſuch a HAPPY CHANCE. 


FINIS. 


. 


PROLOGUE 


To the Prayers, 


'F F &re this Play ſhou'd have the Grace 
To ve beheld by your ſweet Face, 

1 ake nd how you are to it crvil, 

For, Sirs | believe me! 'tis the Devil. 

A W 'llamitiſh Piece all thro, 

With hich you nothing have to do. 

Sebaſtian Ferrer does the trick, | 

With Bobs and Innuendos thick, 

Which Ab cated Lanreat brings 

In praiſe of Abdicated Kyjngs. 

Before you read, your Judgment give, 

And Daman u# ere it comes to live. 


— — ._——_— 


EPILOGUE 
To be ſpoken by Madam Cehers. 


F all the reſt the Poet me forgot, 

And dropt me in the thickning of his Plot : 
1hs I thro all the Nation fam'd abroad, 
Notorions Politician, Midwife, Baud : 
And what tho tough it be, ha!f-breaks my Heart, 
Committs me to the Mob without a Cart. 

I'll fit him fort, «nd tho each Fudge be gone, Y| 
Whom formerly I ſtill rely'd upon, $ 
And the bleſs'd Reigns of Scroggs and Jefferys done. Ks 

o 
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To you my Canſe intirely I ſubmit, _ 
Kind Judges of the Gallery and Pit, 

Not. you who with this Change contented fit : 
But you who the [ame Cauſe with me eſpouſe, * 
Tou generous Friends t a ſinking Bawdy-Houſe, 
Pity it when oppreſsd with Dirt amd Stones, 
And kindly ſympathize with all onr Groans. 

And firſt, you gentle ſhe's, who in the dark 
Glide like a Flambeau, twinkling thro" the Park ; 
Whoſe Inclinations to your ſelves are ſtrange, 
For 3.# before were ne're diſpleas'd with Change. 
Allegiance to the Government refuſe ! 

O keep your Conſciences, what ere you loſe ! 

So may your Iriſh: Hero's ſoon return, 

And in repeated Flames contented burn ; 

So Father Confeſſor compaſſion take, 

And heal thoſe wounds which be himſelf did make, 

Next for you £7 4c10us Bullys, -wha. debight 
To juſtle, damn, do any thing but fight ; 
Whoſe Pubborn Homour will not el content, 


Unleſs each night you Curſe the Government : 


Go on ! ſucceed ! Our Cauſe ſball not deſpair, 
While you whoſe Reput ations air * 
Remain its Patrops ——— 0 


